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PRICE TEN CENTS 



jit! 



(Looking For You 



• [ Ofittu, J#a&«, «wf /7w*£r art rtnuUiU 



191*. Was then mato on board the "G«o. 
2. CtiKtt." aalllu for an Ena-Uah Mission. 
Aerf 'mother toRonr»r wry anxious for 

WILLIAM "WIUJAHS (Wo. 1I«T>- A«« 
«, heijibt * ft. black hair, itarfc JbroVrtl 



, fight ( 



mplexlon. litis t known afl- 



lie&rd or In January. 1911, wben sbe was 
llvli)* la Cobcm-tr. One Abb 30. faelghr 
p f t B In., brown haLr. blue eres: domes' 



■on Lake Bupertoo^ Soldier broLber en- 

■ C1IAHLEB JAMES YOOTOUB (No, 
1H11>. Ase 28. belgbt 5 n. 9 In., dark 
complexion and hair, brown eyes, scar pn 
upper Up. Missing since Christmas, 1916. 
3V'lfe very anxious for news. 

. CHARLES HENRT McCARTHT (No. 
WU). Age 14, height a .lit tie over 5 ft.. 



Jul 



alnce April 14th r Mil. 
. W. OVRTlBOrf!H (No. 112911. AffO 
r 60. height 6 f c 6 in., weight 11? lbs.. 
It hair, blue eres. Left Frankfort!, 



. nies). 

', aenard Street East, To~i 



t Known to be llvine 



3*0 pemiJI, dark baEr and compltj 
SUsnne; coven months. 

WILLIAM HENRY OHJ* (No. 11420), 
Eelffht G fL fin., age 28. weight 1S9 lb?., 
darlt brown Tialr, bluo eres* l^ft Verdun 
.(Montreal) nine months &£o. Mother and 

ffiHOSlAS KK1GH3? REYNOLDS CHAIj- 
VERS fflo, 11422). Ase 28, height 5 ft. 
« In., fair hair and completion, b|u« oyea. 
Mother in England anxious for news, 

CHARLES LOKGLET (No. 114M). Aga 
£0, tall, fair hair, blue eres. May be go- 
ing under assumed name. Mother la 
3VJnnEpejr anxious for P8TO- 

RAYMOND ARCHIBALD SMITH Ofo. 
31415). Left Engtand for Canada In win- 
ter, of 1911-12. Last heard from In Van- 
«ou7«r B. C. Age about 45. height about 
C ft. 10 In.-, auburn hair. Mother In fail- 
lag health, and vtjiy anxious rot- news. 

GEOHGE HECTOK QAHDINER (No. 
11166). Age 35, height 6 ft. & In., dark 
complexion and hair, blue ores: a little 






Ly trade. Laat known to 



height, fair, blue 



THITWAR. ?^ 



SON< OF SALVATION 



LOVE SHALL CONQUEH 

Come and let us now proclaim 
The wonders of the Saviour's name, 
Whose love to us is still the satqe, 
To nuke an end of sin. 
Cbonu 
Love shall be the conqueror. 
To hring the glory in I 

Tbe Heavenly Wind is blowing, 
The living water's flowing, 
Our heart with love are glowing, 
To make an end of sin. 

The Spirit now is striving 
Dead sinners to enliven, 
The work. is now reviving. 
To make an end of sin. 

The Cross ire still keep viewing, 
Believers are renewing; 
Though faint we keep pursuing, 
To make an end of sin. 



Hair, going bald, dark brown eyes, ruddy 

complexion. Used to be la the furniture 



,_. „_. „ Slay ba 

lit Detroit or Buffalo. 

CHARLES BATEMAN Wo- 1124B). 
E^&t beard frota la Sepiombflr; 1910, was 
loan In Calvary, A3ta_ TalL dark brown 
hair, blue eyes, .fair complexion, age SB. 
-- HARS" FRAKKLEM PHZLLTF5 (Ho. 
11412). Age IS, height & ft. 8 in-, wetsb 
-■"■ --mttfj, darK Hair and compltxiot 



HEAR MY CRY! 

A weary sinner at Thy feet, 
With broken heart, I bow 

For pardon at Thy Merey Seat, 
O Jesus, save me uow t 

Chorus 

I am clinging to the Cross. 

Dear Friend of Sinners, bear my cry. 
Do set my sad heart free; 

The devil lie would have me die 
Without a sight- of Then. 

To Thee, who art the sinner's 
My all I freely give; [Friend, 

The living water, Jesus, send, 
Oh, let mc drink and live! 



THE LIQHT OFTHE ; W01OE3H 

' I once was very worldly, ,- 1 ,. 
. The same as many more, 
But since I've been to Jesus,; 

He's saved me, I am sure; : 
And »£ you're only willing 

To give up all your sin. 
My Saviour He is waiting, 
I'm sure, to take you in. 

Chorus 
The Light of the world is Jesus 1 
The Light of the world is Jesus 1 
' And if you come to Him, ' 

He'll cleanse your soul from;- sin. 
The Light of the world is Jesus! 

I have my little troubles, . 

I have my trials, too; 
Bui I airi very thankful 

I've One to take them to; 
He never does deceive me, 

But tells rne what to do, 
And ifjou'll only trust Him, 

He'll" do the same for you! 



THE LOVE OF JESUS 
Jesus, the very thought of Thee, 

With gladness fills my breast; 
But better far Thy face to see, 

And In Thy presence rest. 

Nor voice can sing, nor heart can 
frame, 

Nor can the memory find 
A sweeter sound than Thy blest 

O Saviour of mankind 1 [name, 

O hope of every contrite heart! 

O Joy of all the meek! [art. 

To those who fall how kind Thou 

How good to those who seek I 



COMING EVBtft 

COMMISSIONER MCDffltg 

♦St. John, N-B^Surty, fc. « 

Young Ptopie'jDmj; ■ 

IJiiplncon— WtAnetb} |» (ri_ 

.;.:■:.' knuDemoiutralhiiri ' 

■Jempfe- (Torontoj-Ttsto - 

-and'31. ~ 

- <*Accon3ipaiued. *W3 : tfa^S^l 

andiabrj _ ^ 

colonel ttdnnm 
-. (Chid tojmaa&i.. ... 

St, John, K.B.-Sun, Tfc toom 
People's Oiy). * ^ 

Uwfc-Colond and Mn. OMch ' 

Kitdreher, Sat-Sun, Dtt. IS-U, 
Bi^hHct MoiTis— EjAWUmCu.^ 

(Toronto), Sun., DecK; lui. ' 

downe,- Sun,, 20. • . ^s#^| 
Brigadier Adb^-Lippincotl ."Sm. 2 

16, and Wed., 19;?SiiSf 

Thurs, 20; Temple, Fn, il * 
Brieadin and Mn. Hndn- 

Kingston Sat-Sun., BetflSU-^ 

Odessa, J IT. 

. Major DesBrisay— East Tcmnk 4 

Sun, Dee. 16. . .^i-^Ja 

Adjutant and Mrs. KendalMViiie. 1 

ham, Sat, Dec 8, to TltBn^Iti 
Captain Spooner— DovercourtSnui 

Dec. 23. • ^ J 

: PRISON APPOIMTMESTS 

Saturday, December ISftl^^ 
The . Mercer— Mrs. Major'. Mcttwf 
and the League of Mercr._ "" 
Sunday, December lfth^''. 
Thomhill — Jljj'or and Mrs. Fnsa| 
Mimico — Adjutant and M.ra.AilM| 
Burwas h— Caplaiii Pryde.' 

POH OUR BOYS IN FHAKCE! 



3 31. Last beard 



. TaOMAA OSSlOND CKo. 11217>. Left 
SyHaty. CO.. on October 18th, 1310. Last 
, beard fr*>tn six jnontlts later tn Sadbory. 
.EelloYcd to l..ive gone to Cobalt from 
"Utere, and nfi c: -.i-arda ' to BaslcatchAwatL 
tSra. Grant, of Sydney, le vary anxlons 



The Christmas ''War Cry" 

Some Interesting Notes by trie Publisher Concerning This 
Special Number Will Be Found on Page Fifteen 



CUTS OF OFFICERS' PORTRAITS 

If all Officers whose Corps sell 1,500 or more copieo of the 
Christmas "War Cry" will send their photos to the Editor 
before Saturday, January 5th, we will publish them in our 
pages, and make a present of the Cuts to the senders. 

<*e«>o<"0<>©<*c><-c«>o<H><>o*>c«>o«>©«^o^o^><*c fc *e*4-o*-o*-o*c>^ 



A HEALTH ALPHABET 



lexlotif brown bu.tr and oyaa. Jfurso by 
scupatlon. wears glajnea. L — — 

). bo is. Lov^rlj*. Ontario. 



■a gianea. Last Icaown 



LODGES FOR WOMEN 



A ir well your. bed; shake each 

' blanket and sheet; --~ 

'3 "etter be. barefoot than sit with 

wet feet; 
C hew your food slowly if well 

you'd be fed; 



M akc solid comfort your aim in the 

home,. 
N otlting not useful inside it should 

come; . . 

O Id rags and rubbish should never 

be kept; 
-P laiu floors or oieloth ar'e.easily^ 

swept; 
Q uickness is good if, no detail you 

shirk: 



i Arssj rt-'nlsiini LtAgt* 



ThaSalTallei 
**foDow*:- 

■ ,,: ' J ,Sfliiia" lyodoe, 163 

ri*>Ufsx.N. s. 

JT^atkart" 1^4,,, 24 C-tfeeart Stteot. 
;.3npnlreal Qjcbec. - ;j -■ . 

^''Ho«iKlHt a - Lodga. |3I Sb^riNwme 
,-SttMt, To.onto, Qatnria. 
; i^*B«dmor a r LoJbo.239 Balraonl Stmt. 



We would remind our ireadsrfj 
that Captain Steele (our Ou^iill 
In the front-line trenches In Frana)! 
is in urgent need of comforts twltt; 
Canadian soldiers amongst ;'vlion| 
he works. Woollen socks andaiittt^ 
ere particularly needed. 

Send all articles to Mrs. Cobubs-I 
sioner Richards, Terrttorial H«J-1 
quarters, Toronto, and tueywlb^ 
forwarded to the front. -^ 

. MyOICING AT FAIHPAHKI 

At Fairbank (Toronto) on Sui| 
day, Dec. 2nd, we had a ds? e(| 
rejoicing; our forces being led cM 
by two veterans, Adjulant Walks- 
and Brother A[cQueen. AtnigSiti- 
meeting was condueled with tbe? 
children, and one lad came out for; 
Salvation, and about fifteen jiinisn.; 
came to the front to support Ibpi if 
prayer. Brother McQw 
two solos. 

KIDDING THE MANAOERJ;;: 

from Balnw^Dwit ■ 

■ And madlca, which wouli ««a™ » 
. Had been the cuesta, (o cni 
Of The Salvation Armjv 

xnoro twoo /■"»* 
A,- spiritual y*< 
And, in the 
' ''J love 31m '■ 



D on't drink strong tea when you're « . . Irkj . . . .- 

going to bed; it ise tn good time; you 11 do double 

Eat when you're Jiungry and e th f , work. ., 

.'-choose what is good, . S ee «■' .your cistern is:alwayu 



bruits, of the earth arc the very t .iSai^ i * J r «, ' :: .V ^b«>E>i; 

• Uent fo6H T akc special care of the corners n6t , rjlacern&d timt i»o ' 



? -"WvkomZ Lodge, 2215 Loi 
Ijipjufc Saafc. ; _ : . -..^. 

k^gm^-PtmmalT Lodge. 75Son^ 
MB^Wfut'V^ncxmTCi. Entiali Cokindila 
!T.V««iBa;AVoiiicS viriting or beating la But' 



«M» a«c«ma4d»ilen»t As iJilreiin ajroa. 



° 11^1^ f " ""■""* U ^of wate,.a„d aoap withouV 
H aw open. .windows if healthy V aiu's my advice if vou don't take 

yon d keep;-, the.hfnt. .,./..;.. .... . 

I naide Uie houje shojiid te fresh Walt every day in/the sweet oneu 

B9 witlioiitV'" "■■■•- ""■■••'■■:■; . .- ; auv-' '• !E ' ■-■■ ■.--::" -'■■-■-•. 
i^asttiMTbur-noseasyou're going " -'X actly as though you had never a 

-^ - about;'"' -■-■-'" -■■•> : ----- -carer ■•-- ■* .-- ^- ■--•.-- ^ 

E eep every comer as clean as your X ou l-air in >r>ur haads tojr onn 

uee: ' ' uelfare and healtli, ' 

L ic nothing dirty renjato in the Z ealouslv euaid them — tliey're Let. 

abac, let than « E * t 



tTfie BSD**-* 







THE CANADIAN CHRISTMAS WAR cm 



THE CANAMAlJ CHRISTMAS WAR CRY— Dec. 22, 1917 




The General Proclaims 
Salvation for all ! 



In no way has God more strikingly shown Hia Presence withTbe 
General than in the victories He has been pleased to give him in tie 
many theatre campaigns he has recently conducted in the Unilal 
Kingdom. Vast pleasure palaces, converted for the Sunday into Sal- 
vation battlegrounds, have been crowded to the topmost gallery, and 
thousands of souls have been won for the Master. 



BATTLING FOR SOULS 

Scenes from THE GENERAL'S Week-end Campaigns 

By BRIGADIER ROBERT PERRY, Editor of the British "War Cry" 



time to tn: 



MmL 



LOOKING back over a very long list of The 
General's week-end Campaigns, of which it 
hu been a duty as well as a privilege, to 
say something in "The War Cry," it is difficult 
w recall one the story of which was really half- 
laid. True, there has been a good deal said from 
~ ic, and as far as opportunity offered, 
a fair account was given of the par- 
ticular week-end under review at 
(he time. But when all is said and 
done the printed page has liccn lint 
a poor delineator ol the stirring 
scenes in which The General has 
figured, and given only a compara- 
tively meagre idea of the results of 
ihc efforts he has put forth to make 
his week-end visit of the greatest 
good to the greatest number. 

Very Remarkable Trail 

To those who have eyes to see, 
hesc week-end campaigns leave be- 
hind lliem not a mausoleum of dead 
memories, however beautiful they 
may be, hut a live and very remark- 
able trail. They arc the precursors 
of a scries of events conspicuous for 
p- their importance in things temporal 
~" as well as spiritual. What, happens 
in The General's meetings, or while 
lie ls in a particular district, is a 
very small part of the whole, when 
compared with the outcome of his 
visit after it is over. 

Barely has The General got back 
tg International Headquarters when 
Rood news of after-effects of his 
latest campaign begins to come in. 
Here is an extract from a letter 
written by an Officer, who says: — 
"Fourteen men and women who 
came out for Salvation in The Gen- 
eral's meeting over at , were on 

the platform here in our little Corps 
last night. They are all saved and 
going on well. Their testimonies to the goodness 
of God in saving them, and the joy they experi- 
ence in His service, -,*,=• c so effective that five 
other persons came out for Salvation, Many 
of our Soldiers and others who attend our meet- 
ings arc talking of The General, and the blessing 
he was to them." 

1 Another Officer, writing of a week-end spent 
by The General in a large town, says: — "I have 
visllcd each one of the Converts. Let me say just 
here Hint I found the Holiness meeting on the 
Sunday morning was of untold blessing to our 
Soldiers. The Corps has been very greatly 
stirred, and during the week we have not closed 
a single meeting without some one getting saved. 
The Converts during the campaign have turned 
put to die open-air meetings as well as to those 
indoors in splendid fashion, and manifest real 
pleasure in working and praying for 
the Salvation of others." 

Converts Bring Others 
"We have just had a most blessed 
meeting with The General's Con- 
verts," writes another Officer in 
reference to a recent campaign. 
One ConverE brought her sister to 
•he meeting, and she got saved; an- 
other hro Light her two married 
daughters with her, and both sought 
Sal vat ion. A woman who got saved 
oti the Sunday was privileged to sec 
Mr husband seek Salvation the 
ye*l day. H c had heen a backslider 
Jor years. In his testimony he said, 
When I used to hear the beat of 
the drum, and saw the Soldiers in 
: open-air, h gave me a night- 



Here is a passage from another letter. It 
differs from those already quoted in that it is 
written by the husband of a Convert. lie says: 
"It the visit oT The General did no more than 
bring about my wife's Salvation, it was well 
worth his while. You know something of the 
conditions in which we were placed, hut you can 
never imagine the wonderful change my wife's 
conversion has wrought in our home life. My 
sonl has been greatly Messed, not only because 
of the change in my wife's life, hut in that of 
others converted at ihe same time. 1 am sti.l in 
bed. and some of these Converts have visited 
me, and before leaving have knelt by the bedside 
and prayed with and for me." 

The General usually holds two or three of his 
Sunday meetings in the local Hippodrome, or 




other theatre building, which by reason of its 
size and locatiou offers some advantage over our 
own Hall. One very interesting thing connected 
with these events is the attitude of the theatrical 
Staffs towards The General. Their interest in, 
and their deference to, him is in its wav as 
marked as that of the Mayor who presides of an 
afternoon, or of the ladies and gentlemen who 
seize the chance to get a shake of the haud and 
a word with The General before they crowd on 
to the stage. 

More Likely to Last 
These theatre workers regard the advent of 
The General as an agreeable change from other 
"stars." His "show," as they put it, is "more 
likely to last" than others. One manager in .1 
provincial town had long wanted, so he told the 
writer, to hear The General, to learn what could 
be the attraction that had led an acquaintance 



njare but 1 am saved again after 
years, and happy in The 



all Lb. 



I" ie( another Officer's letter 
stands a sentence full of signifi- 
cance: "Last night I introduced 
iwcnty-six of Tbc General's Con- 
jarts to the Census Locals, and 
men mashed them all off to the 



fasUfa <&*^S id jMp-k. lit ^ 

&j»4,- Ark 7C in^^^.J^Joy, 



of his to become a Salvationist, He was mucl 
moved in the Sunday night meeting, and as h< 
stood in the wings, listening to one of 'ihc Gen- 
eral's burning appeals, his half-unco nsciou: 
utterance, "IE I had only henrd him years ago!' 
was suggestive of very much. 

"Hc ain't at all a bad son !" said a fireman in ; 
Hippodrome, "why, ht: saluted me 
.is he cfimc in .it the stage door!" 

"Have you never met The General 
before ?"— "No; but one of my gals 
got saved in his meeting two years 
ago. I didn't like it a bit at the 
time, but she stuck 10 it. and was 
to be a Cadet, hut she died. We 
keeps: Iter bonnet put away, mister, 
it minds us of her. No, thank you, 
1 won't get saved, but 1 shall tell her 
mother The General saluted me!!" 

'"I heard hc was a Killjoy!" 
whispered a man who, while The 
General was pleading with a crowd- 
ed Fvmpirc to get right with God, 
had all unseen led a couple of per- 
forming sea lions — just arrived for 
the morrow's "show"— across the 
hack of the stage, housed them in a 
targe tank of water and fed them on 
fish. 

"Yes. 1 heard he was all solemn- 
tike," said this man as hc dried his 
hands, "but hc made me laugh out 



Debts Paid Before Uniform 
An inquiry as to whether hc had 
learned the lesson The' General was 
trying to teach in the incident that 
caused the laughter, brought forth 
the repay : — 

"Well. I'm no great hand at boast- 
ing, hut I can say that some of (he 
things hc said this afternoon will 
stick to me. and If I starts to do 
anything that aiu't quite straight T 
shall remember what hc said about God. But 1 
ain't got on as far as my missus." 
"So! Is the missus saved?" 
"What ho! Aud don't I know it! Why, she 

went right up on the stage in and cried fit 

to break her heart. Then she got so happy. I 
said to her nest day, 'I suppose it'll be a uniform 
you want next?' But she said. 'No, Bill, there's 
a good many dehts to pay first!' And she has 
been payiug 'cm off ever since. She ain't quite 
clear yet, but 1 believe she'll have that uniform 
before long!" 

It is a thrilling experience Co sit and listen tu 
The General as he deals with a great crowd of 
people about their sins. One gathers, as one 
follows his line of thought, that hc is horrified 
at the conviction tbat hosts of men and women 
know nothing of the favour of God. His great 
yearning to bring these into the en- 
joyment of their Blood-bought 
privileges, is seeond only to that 
which he feels in regard to those 
who know that favour only as a 
memory of something lost. One of 
the poets has said that "a sorrow's 
crown of sorrow is remembering 
happier things," aud this seems to 
he The General's thought. 

No Mere Make-Beltevc 
Our Leader's manner of portray- 
ing some of the phases of the sad 
experience through which the un- 
happy backslider is dragged by his 
sin is uo mere make-hclieve. He 
speaks from what he knows; as of- 
ten as not he uses the very words 
wbich the victims of sin have nsed 
in telling him their stories. One 
ean well believe him when he says 
hc sometimes cannot sleep at night 
for thinking of the people in their 
sins, His car has been open to so 
many sad revelations of spiritual 
misery, his heart has so often been 
moved to its depths by the anguish 
of the backslider, who, wanting 
(Concluded on Page 30) 
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THE DOMS' FIRST CHRISTMAS TREE 

Written for the Canadian "War Cry" by Adjutant Muktanawl (Mabe) of the Indian Criminal Tribe Wort 

amongst these pcop ! c ifmM j 
disgorging of what had bK!M 
and soon a sorrowful look™ 21 
approached „,„„ , ne JW 
■Your honor, all the thine™,,* "' 
appeared." He informed fcE 
d-^theylaybytheboC^ 



IT was in December that ray 
wife and I landed in Bombay. 
Wc were appointed to the 
work there recently "commenced 
amongst the criminal tribes of In- 
dia. A start had been made at Gor- 




akhpur amongst the tribe called the 
Doms. As this then was the only 
Settlement where experienced could 
be obtained, wc were sent there with 
instructions that under the late Bri- 
gadier Bahadur (Hunter) some use- 
ful insight into our future work 
should he obtained. 

A word about these people will 
not be out of place. With the ex- 
ception of these in the Salvation 
Army Settlements, llie Tribesmen 
and their families arc compelled to 
live in Dom Khanas, meaning Dom 
houses; these are rectangular re- 
fuges erected in various parts of the 
district and are under the control 
of a police officer. Possibly this is 
to make supervision of these tribes 
in some way possible, those refusing 
to live in their atlotted khanas being 
promptly arrested or outlawed. 

Beneath the lean-to roof of the 
Dom Khana the head of a family 
is allowed to partition off, usually 
by a mud wall, a portion for his 
wife and miserable offspring. The 
greater part of tbe Doms have been 
born in sucb places and with the 
exception of the local jail have 
known no other home. 

Soon after our arrival at Gorakh- 
pur the Brigadier suggested a visit 
to a Dom Khana — we could at the 
same time invite them to spend 
Christmas with the "Array" or 
Mukti-fauj. 

Locked Up at Night 
We found about fifty families up- 
on the Roll at the place to which 
we went. At sunset the policeman 
on duty rang a loud gong. His duty 
was then to call out the names of 
all Doms on the roll and when all 
were safely within to lock the door 
till the morning. At sunrise the 
gong was again sounded, the roll 
again called and the tribesmen al- 
lowed to depart, ostensibly to beg, 
hut generally to steal. Just fancy 
inviting such a crowd to spend 
Christmas Day witb you I 

Upon our arrival at the Dom 
Khana a group of tbe people were 
squatting upon the ground at the 
gateway. As soon as we were re- 
cognized, they, in evident confusion, 
rose to their 'feet. The last to re- 
cover from his surprise was the red- 



turbanned policeman on duty. He 
stood in the centre and seemed to 
be the principal in whatever was 
occurring. Hurriedly arranging his 
uniform he drew his hand to his 
forehead in a salute, quickly bring- 
ing it down again in a very ener- 
getic manner. Then he stood at at- 
tention while we dismounted. 

The people followed us inside. 
The Brigadier made enquiries about 
many things; the Doms in jail, the 
absentees, the women and children, 
concluding with an exhortation to 
give up sin and stealing. Before he 
left he gave an invitation to them to 
come to the Christmas Festivities at 
the settlement. Then, with many 
salaams and good wishes from the 
people, and a parting salute from 
the policeman, we took our depar- 
ture. 

Gamble for Nothing 

With numbers of the men follow- 
ing, wc started On Our way back. The 
Brigadier enquired about the scene 
at the gates. A smart young felloe 
explained: "Your honor knows the 
Sirkar (government) keeps us from 
gambling, of which we are very fond. 
We arc told that if we gamble we 
are bound to steal. Thus only on 
holy days is there any departure 
from this rule. It is thought that 
on such days we might get money 
from the charitable and so have the 
means with which to game. To-day 
is not a holy day, yet wc wished to 
gamble. The policeman was ap- 
proached for permission. At first 
he refused, but ^aftcr some money 
was offered, he slowly gave consent. 
At first he watched, then he joined 
us in our play. Fortune went against 
him, for in spite of a good begin- 
ning he had just lost his all as your 
honors appeared in sight. So wc 
poor Doms had the satisfaction of 
not only beating the government 
(the policeman), but of having our 
gamble after all for nothing!" 

A few more days and Christmas 
would arrive, so the Brigadier asked 
for suggestions for the day. Fresh 
from home, what would be more 
likely than that we should suggest 
a Christmas Tree, and toys. 

"But where shall wc get a Christ- 
mas Tree from?" enquired the old 
warrior. It was pointed out that as 
far as the Doms wer ? concerned 
any tree would do. Su on Christ- 
mas Eve, as the shadows were fall- 
ing and the village tom-toms sound- 
ed, announcing the do* of another 
day, some men were sent out, and 



they soon returned with branches 
suitable for the purpose. A hole 
was quickly made and the tree erect- 
ed. Early in the morning it was 
decorated with all Sorts of thing.i 
collected for the purpose, dolls, col- 
ored balloons^ mirrors, glittering 
paper ornaments, folded pieces o* 
cloth, etc. 

How surprised the Doms were as 
they gathered that Christmas morn- 
ing. The tree had apparently grown 
up during the night, with fruits up- 
on it such as they had never seen 
on any tree before. The Salvation- 
ists, surely, must be like their own 
jugglers, or fakecrs, only their faces 
are white. Wonderment was de- 
picted on every countenance. 

The Brigadier and his wife appear- 
ed and ordered our guests to be 
seated. They formed a ring around 
the Wonderful Tree. It was sug- 
gested that a photo of the scene 
would be an interesting souvenir of 
the Doms' First Christmas, so pre- 
parations were made accordingly. 
The camera was brought from the 
bungalow, erected, and moved to a 
suitable distance. Then there was 
the focussing and the insertion of 
the plates, all of which operations, of 
course, were done under the black 
cloth. 

A Quick Change 

All preliminaries over, the Doms 
were invited to look "this way." 
When they did so, and wc looked 
at them and the Tree, it was soon 
observed that while wc had been 
busy with the camera all the toys 
had been removed from the bran- 
ches of the Tree! 

You can imagine what a stir such 
a discovery made.' And the Briga- 
dier had told me these people had 
desires to give up stealing! How- 
ever, he approached them in a kind- 
ly spirit, and made a simple and 
yet impressive speech. I saw how 
his words took effect, as they one by 
one dropped their heads in shame. 
Surely the light was breaking in up- 
on these darkened souls that they 
should he ashamed of this their only 
heritage in life. He pointed out that 
he had brought his friend — myself — 
along; that he had declared the 
Doms had given up their old evil „ 
ways, only desiring a chance by 
which to live honestly. This action 
of theirs had "blackened his face" 
and "filled his heart with shame." 
Now what could be done? 

He left them; but aslie was do- 
lug so I saw a bustling about 




With clasped hands and ptoU, 
apolcjr.es they begged for'Zfi 
offenng to replace them all £*£ 
fc f ™er places, in the arry^ 

thorns that grew amon «t Z 
leaves; when ihfc oecurrf? ,£ 
whispered to a companion th«S 
was an evidence that God was Z 
pleased with their actio* . 

It can be imagined what an n. 
portunity had b cen gj^n fa J 
impressive lesson, and whu a ^ 
mon was preached tbat Chriitmu 
morning. At its conclusion, a! ta 
some pieces of cloth had been lata 
from the Tree with which to MTR 
some of the Doms, the photo m 
taken (see Page 21), and the r 




b^'^lnL^ nlS di8US ? f0rtfl handed over t0 ™» Salvation Army 
by the Indian Government for use as a Criminal Tribe Settlement 



the things distributed to the EuppJ 
people, with the addition of a large 
quantity of rice and wheat. As lout 
were handed out, Mrs Hualer re- 
minded them of God's wonderful 
gift, Jesus Christ, and that through 
Him all the poor Doms could hart 
another gift, tliat of Salvation fran 
sin. 

Ever Open Doore 

Since that Christmas maay thinjJ 
have occurred. The Brigadier ini 
his family went to Heaven from*: 
waters of the St. Lawrence, hut his 
good work goes on. The Dw 
have shown wonderful signs of re- 
formation. Many are eonvwitd and 
are Salvation Soldiers, some,™. 
are being trained for SslraiiM 
Army Omccrsliip. The old Dwi 
Khana and local jail, no longeriiwJ- 
ed for the detention and panisbmflii 
of the people, have been given to 
the Salvation Army for seltleniMrt 
uses. The jail, with ever open jloon 
and a Salvation Army Officer linng 
inside, ia used to locate a. hiPM 
thriving colony of reformed Dow 
There arc always streams of appli- 
cants desiring admission to mW' 
Salvation Army Settlements of &>" 
akhpur. 

But I shall never forget the D°ni 
First Christmas Tree. 




Message from Mrs. Booth 

Eg |5j |oi 

THIS is an age of wonders. What surprises the war has 
brought and ia bringing: Wonders of destruction; won- 
ders of inhuman cruelty; wondeTs of human endurance. 
Events have occurred that we never thought possible. 

In this midst of this state of Europe the Christmas Fes- 
tival comes round once more. Oh, that the Wonder of Won* 
ders which this day commemorates could he brought home 
to all hearts afresh! Scientists describing the immense dis- 
tance of a newlyodi&covered heavenly body, tell us that a ray 
of light starting from this earth two thousand years ago 
would only now be discernible at such a distance. That is 
to say, a dweller there would, in point of time and presum- 
ing that bis length of sight permitted, only now be gazing 
upon the events of our Saviour's hirth. 

The Power of Faith can overcome the difficulties of 
time and space. Indeed, these, after all, are but incidents 
in our- history; they will pass. But this Babe in the Cradle 
is from Eternity to Eternity, and by the lowly condescension 
of His Love has hrought within reach of all the power of an 
endless life — of Holiness and Happiness. 

Have you, my friend, closed /f 

with Hi. offer of Salvation? 3^^ .^. /IU< 
If not, I heg of you. do it now! ^^ ^^^^ 



fulfilling of His purpose for us. 
Thank God, we can do this as well in 
small place as in the large t 

You, dear comrade, who have 
been feeling you were of no use, or 
that your work was of such little 
importance that "any ouc could do 
it" — shut away in an office perhaps 
when you long to be in actual con- 
tact with soul-saving work; bouud 
to the drudgery of the kitchen, or 
the daily duties connected with the 
care of little children; or even you, 
helpless sufferer, who feci only a 
burden to those around you— Ikic 



THE WILL OF GOD 

By CAPTAIN MIRIAM BOOTH 

"Doing the will of God from the heart."— Ephesians 6:6. 

IT will be known to many of our 
readers that Captain Miriam 
Booth, the second daughter of 
The General, was stricken down 
with Illness just at the time when it 
was anticipated she would be enter- 
ing upon the career of great useful- 
ness as an Officer in The Army's 
ranks, for which she gave evidence 
of beiiu; fitted. 

Ever since that lime the Captain 
has been a prisoner, and has passed 
Ihroiigli much suffering. From her 
sick chamber, however, there bas 
issued ei stream of influence which 
has l>ei>n powerful for the Kingdom. - 
Tlic latest form In which this has 
readied Llie outside world is in that 
of a ki.tk.--1 of articles, now being 
published En the London "Social- 
DeLLvtii-LT." under the heading of 
"In Hit .Soul 1 ;; Council Chamber." 

Bi-ciMM- of the importance of its 
mc5Kut;i', utid the special value im- 
parted in its leaching by the Cap- 
■ain's um n experience, wc reprint 
one of tliesc, entitled "The Will of 
God." 

IT Is m much easier to be working 
■than hi liu sufEering; to be up and 
doing tluui 10 be standing still wait- 
ing. Anil yet what a wonderful 
thought it is ihat our circumstances 
aniiyt i, ; ; ,„y wav hinder the doing 
of the Will of God in our lives! 
What comfort, what joy, in this 
knowleilgc! Doing God's work— 
yes, tbi is a great thing; but doing 
Coil's Will is even a greater. 

We nrci often tempted to want a 
different kind of WO rk; we some- 
nraeh iuui Hint we are so mueh hel- 
ler suited to some other post than 
that whure God has placed us — not 
realizing Hint the vital matter for 
us to seek after ia not so much the 
accompjisbing Q f some mighty task 
as the doing of God's Will, Le„ the 



is a Utile oasis for you in your de- 
sert of monotony; you can be doing 
the Will of God. And if you have 
''this testimony," then you are of as 
much value to £lim in His great 
plan for the Salvation of the world 
as are tbose who stand at the front 
of the battle. 

Remember, it is not where you 
are, but what you are, that makes 
the difference in the sight of God. 
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Heaven will only 
cause the Will of God is perfectly 
done there. In this sense, then, we 
can all have a little heaven. 
"1 am more than ever determined 




to make this musty, fusty old office 
a sanctuary." So wrote a friend to 
me the other day. And what is her 
secret? Surely this, that she is re- 
solved more than ever to accept 
God's will for her, although, pos- 
sibly, far different from what she 
would have chosen for herself, 
With this knowledge in her heart, 
even the tick-tack of the type- 
writer will be music in her ears! 

It may be the same with you, dear 
friend, wherever you are plaeed ; 
the kitchen, the office, the nursery, 
the sick-room, may become to you, 
also, a sanctuary — Heaven upon 
earth — because you are "doing the 
Will of God from the heart," 

Oh, the joy and peace that this 
will bring into your life I Discon- 
tent and complaint will find no place 
there ; even in the midst of suffer- 
ing and loneliness you will still h-t 
able to say, "f delight to do" (or 
suffer) "Thy Will, O my God!" 



Captain Miriam Booth 

Unable to take the active part in Salvation Army warfare tcrwbtch 
she had looked forward with great anticipation, the Captain uses her 
pea to the glory of God and the blessing and inspiration of many. 



CHRIS TMAS VI SIONS 

(Written on the Picture, "Tha Dro*m of 

the Infant Jeiiim" — Sea Plflt U) 
The echo of the angels' song 
Brings visions of the shepherds' 
The star-light night— [throng; 

The path of light 
Made by God's messenger to earth. 
To tell us of the Saviour's birth— 
Of hurrying feet the Christ to greet, 
Of Joseph and of Mary sweet. 

What shadows lurk in future years? 
The pierced heart and Mary's tears! 
What trials wait the Babe just 

born? 
The pillar and the crown of thorn! 
What minor note in angels' voice? 
Gethsemane and the rabble's choice, 

On wears the night — [light 

The moonbeams cast a square of 
O'er mother and the Babe asleep, 
While Joseph sits in shadow deep; 
And o'er the manger cradle see 
The shadow of the cursed tree. 
The blessed Babe, how did He live? 
His love to give; 
How did'He die? 
For you and me on Cahary. 
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THE GREAT PEACE BRINGER ^5™^ 



CHRISTMAS, that is the first 
Christmas, was opened with a 
declaration heralding the arrival 
of the great Peace-bringer, Jesus 
Christ. A wonderful feature of the 
Angels' song was the word "Peace," 
and it has been haunting my mind 
very much in these days. 

How delightful to all of us it would 
be if in this season of Divine goodwill 
towards men the terrible war could 
finish, and we be enabled to rejoice in 
the prospect of a true and lasting peace 
between ail the contending nations. A 
proposal was one year made for a 
"truce of God" that would stop all 
fighting during the Christmas season, 
but a well-based declaration of peace 
would be far belter. 

Glorious Transformation 
How blessed a change also would 
come over society at large, if all the 
enmities and bitterness and evil feel- 
ings between man and man were given 
up, and peace prevailed where now 
anger and revenge are operating. 

Again, how glorious a transforma- 
tion it would be for the world if the 
strife between human souls and God 
eould be ended and men universally be 
able to say, "We have peace with God 
through our Lord Jesus Christ." 

I wrote the foregoing paragraphs 
because of a deep yearning in my heart 
that at this Christmas-time some real 
and lasting progress could be mani- 
fested along the lines of my reflections. 
I feel that of Him Whose advent at 
Bethlehem we are celebrating, it might 
be said, in every respect I have indi- 
cated, "He is our Peace." 

My thoughts went still deeper, how- 
ever, to two remarkable declarations 
of peace. One is in the Old Testa- 



ment: "Thou wilt keep him in perfect 
peace whose mind is stayed on Thee, 
because he trusteth in Thee." The 
other, which seems to me to be a New 
Testament commentary upon Isaiah's 
declaration, runs thus: "The peace of 
God which passuth all understanding 
shall keep your hearts and minds 
through Jesus Christ." 

What a Difference! 

How contrary to the inward conflict 
of many souls is the perfect peaee re- 
ferred to in my quotations; the quiet- 
ness of spirit, the deliverance from 
that inward strife resulting from the 
desires pulling in one direction and the 
judgment and conscience in another. 
What a difference when the peaee of 
God — the rest of soul — is enjoyed con- 
sequent upon the keeping power of 
God through Jesus Christ. 

I wish nothing better for my friends 
and comrades than that the peace of 
God may rule in their hearts; and to 
many this gift of peace would be the 
best Christmas box that they could 
receive. I learn of varieties of human 
experience and confessions, and I know 
that life with many is a ceaseless tu- 
mult; their feelings are like the tossing 
of a troubled ocean. They are filled 
with anxious thoughts about present 
and prospective happenings; one might 
say they are almost worried to death. 

For Every-day J*ife 

And yet here is set before us the 
blessing intended for every-day life, 
calming the troubled spirit and produc- 
ing restfulness in the love and power 
of God, for He is able to- keep as well 
as to save to the uttermost. 

One day. sitting alone, the subjeet of 




THE CHRISTMAS 
WAR it & CRY 

pj-lnttd far The Situation Army In 
Canada, Newfoundland, Bermuda, and 
AlaakA, by The Salvation Army PtinUng 
House, 18 Albert atrsjet, Toronto, Out 

EDITORIAL NOTES 

greetings 

WE pray for all our readers the 
blessing and Salvation of Cod 
which, whatever circum- 
stances may he, will give peace of 
soul and a true inward happiness 
■which no sorrow or suffering can 
mar. 

Way to Happiness 

DUT, however good our wishes 
■-Tor the happiness of our readers 
may be, one thing is eeriain, no- 
body wUl have a rcaJJy happy Christ- 
ma* who docs not do his best to 
make others happy. 

Some poor souls will have a com- 
fortless Christmas because they 
have not the means to make it 
otherwise, or because sorrow has 
overwhelmed their hearts. But com- 
fortable circumstances are not the 



beginning and the cud oi a happy 
Christmas. The probabilities arc 
that the people who fall short of 
having a really satisfactory Christ- 
mas because Ihcy do not give 
enough, whether of their money or 
their sympathy, will number many 
more than those who do ±.a because 
ihey do not receive enough of either. 
What a memorable Christmas this 
would be if every home in the land 
were opened on Christmas Day to 
some man, woman, or child, who 
needs either food or warm-hearted 
cheer. What a happy day it would 
he For the guests, and what a day 
of delight to those who entertained 
them! 

But it is not everybody, however 
good of wtil, who has a home to 
which they can invite a Christmas 
guest, If this is your position The 
Salvation Army, with its many 
Homes and Agencies for reaching 
the needy, will be glad to act as 
host on your behalf if you will pay 
the eost. 

Or there may be some who can 
afford to entertain very many more 
than they can find room for at 
their own tables; here, also The Sal- 
vation Army offers itself as an 
agency with a twofold mission— to 
make happy both rich and poor. Or, 
yet again, there may exist both 



desire and ability to provide means 
for the blessing and permanent bet- 
terment of many, and we know of 
no way in which this can be more 
satisfactorily done than in the way 
above suggested. 

Immarmcl! 



CEVEH hundred years before the 
-'Saviour was horn, the Prophet 
Isaiah named Him Immanucl. Jesus 
was aud ever is, "God with us." If 
Sorrow overwhelms the soul, His 
touch, His voice, His Spirit cure the 
heartache and quiet the tempest. 

If sin's despoiling rule is destroy- 
ing body and soul together. He is 
the Deliverer. He is with us every- 
where and all the time. If we feel 
forsaken and alone, or art con- 
quered by Satan, it is because we 
are Mind and deaf, because we will 
not see and hear, because we will 
not make the victorious Lion of the 
Tribe of Judah our King, He is 
here I 

And cannot we see evidence of 
His presence and influence even in 
rhe great upheaval which is taking 
pface among (he nations? Innum- 
erable testimonies to His sustaining 
grace reach the world from those 
who have passed through trials of 
physical suffering and mental an- 
guish in which no human help eould 



troubled reflections and distressing 
anticipations, I heard the notes 61 a 
piano in the next room, and after an 
introductory passage, the voice ' ii raj- 
eldest son singing with tenderness ani 
faith :— ■ 

Oh, rest in the Lord, wait patiently for His, 
And He shall give thee thy heart's deiirt 

As I listened a Heavenly atmosphere 
enveloped me and my soul seemed like 
a deep well, gradually filled with peace 
and confidence; it was indeed the peace 
of God which passeth all under 1 
standing. 

So the Lord at this Christmas time 
says afresh to the readers of "The War 
Cry"; "The thoughts that I think to- 
ward you are thoughts of peace." 

The Prince of my Peace is now passing; 

The light of His face is on me; 
But listen, beloved, He speaketb: 

"My peace will I give umo thee." 
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have been of any avail. The forces 
which make for righleousnui tie 
principles of justice and true bn> 
therhaod which were eimneitttd 
by the Christ arc, like leaven, wolf- 
ing through the masses of msatioi 
Cod is with man, and it is'onlj 
man's folly in allowing *« A" 11 . 1 " 
set him In opposition to GoAwhffl 
causes the coming of Hii XiflSdoni 
upon earth to be delayed) Sflflto w 
accompanied by such tunnoJ aw 
bitterness. 

Our Contents 

THE keynote of both IcKerproi 
and pictures will be found tab! 
God's gracious Presence will ol j" 
evidences of blessing upon Ibe mi* 
for which He has cnlfed into m 
The Salvation Army, Oiftr a w# 
field and in a variety of ehdeavoiw 
ranging from earing tarleptanp 
East Indian SeilfcmEntj W Iwbug 
after orphaned children at how?. 
from taking news of SiIwtiM » 
heathen tribes who have not J WJ 
so much as heard there be s God," 
proclaiming the wine saving fig 
to sinners in the cities oj chanjB 
of our own favoured land, God W , 
been graciously pissed i°iK«£» 
He is with The Army, *«€ * 
success and blessing. To Hun « 
aU the glory 1 
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PICTURES FROM 
THE HOLY LAND 



(1) A Street Scene in Bethlehem; (2) Villagers filling water jars at Mary's Well, 
Nazareth, As thiB is the only spring the village possesses, it may be taken thai the Child 
Jesus and His Mother were once its regular frequenters; < <a > A Maid of Nazareth; (4) 
A glimpse of the Sea of Galilee; (5) Picturesque peep at Tiberias. 
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United in .'. .'. 
Salvation SerOice 



Mrs. Commissioner Richards (8), Mrs. Commissioner Sowton (17), Mrs. Colonel McMillan 
(12), Mrs. Colonel Jacobs (9>, Mrs. Lieut-Colonel Turner (13), Mm. Lieut-Colonel Rets (14), 
Mrs. Lieut-Colonel Sraeeton (6), Mrs. Lieut- Colonel Hargrave (10), Mrs. Brigadier McLean 
(1), Mrs. Brigadier Morehen <2>, Mrs. Brigadier Taylor (3), Mrs, Brigadier Bawling (1), Mil- 
Brigadier Adby (5), Mrs. Brigadier Potter, (11), Mrs. Brigadier Bell (15), Mrs. Brigadier Mome 
(16), Mrs. Brigadier Phillips (18), Mrs. Brigadier Bettridge (19), Mis. Brigadier Green (2D), Mrs. 
Brigadier Miller (2l>, Mrs. Brigadier Attwell (22), Mrs. Brigadier Sandall (23), and Mrs. 
Brigadier Hay (24). 
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Typical of Tke :: :: 
Army's Wide Service 



(1) Canadians in a Rest Room at an English Camp; (2) Entrance to a Hut at Boulogne, 
Fiance; (3, 5, and 9) Hostels in London, England; (4) Part of The Salvation Army Motor 
Ambulance Unit, drawn up in Boulogne Market Place; (6) Staff-Captain Mary Booth visit- 
ing wounded in a Hospital in France; (7) Salvation Army Officers in an English Hospital; 
(8) -'The Army tea is like what mother makes I" (10-15) Officers serving with the Canadian 
troops with the rank of Chaplain-Captain: (10) Captain Steele, now in the Irani Um h 
Flanders; (11) Adjutant Penfold, Bramshoft Camp, England; (1Z> Adjutant Carroll at & 
Base in France; (13) Major McGillivray Hastings, England; (14) Major Walton, London. 
England, and (15) Staff-Captain White, Camp Borden, Ontario. 




"MY DADDY'S CAP!" 

$ God be with all our absent comrades, giving them grace for their every need! May He also cheer and £i 

fc^ comfort with His Presence all whose loved ones arc away from home, and especially those whose reunion id 

A must wait until it takes place in the many mansions of the City of Eternal Bliss. ** 
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MHHHI 



THIS FINE BUILDING WAS EARLY IN THE YEAR PLACED AT THE DISPOSAL OF THE MILITARY HOSPITALS COHSS^B™ CONVERTED INTO AN ORTHOPEDIC HOSPITAL OF THE MOST MODERN TYPE, WITH ACCOMMODATION 

FOR FIVE HUNDRED MEN. A MILITARY MEDICAL OFFICES, SPEAKING WHEN THE INSTITUTION WAS TAKEN »*» J™ ! SHALL HAVE ONE OF THE FINEST HOSPITALS ON THE CONTINENT OF AMERICA. THE PLACE HAS TO 

BE SEEN TO BE APPRECIATED. THE SALVATION ARMY IS. ENTITLED TO WBUC mBSt™*™™ IN GIVING UP ITS NEW HOME AFTER HAVING JUST SECURED IT." 
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TROPHIES FROM 

:: ZULULAMD :: 



^Gcd fcaa ft^wjj bfege sl &e enacts cc Tfee Sahrattssc Ar=y- to wc ros Zs£a ::? a="" 
^ ^* CQg= 5 =T - ^==?T*" F«ars agc_ Ht bets great s=* cs nc=& reranred bos =■■• :£==- 
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VETOKflErPQlTlCERS 















Comrades of Long and 

. . *» Commandant and Mm, William Square, 
onggs; (a) Commandant Naomie Cabrit; (3) 
umimandant and Mrs. Henry Cameron; (4) 
wnmiaiidam and Mrs. Thomas Hoddinott; (S) 
Lomrnamtantand Mrs, Moses Jaynes; (6) Com- 
mannain and Mrs. Joseph Gosling; (7) Com- 




Honoured Salvation Service 

mandant and Mrs. Artnur Brown; (8) Comman- 
dant and Mrs. William Cummins; (9) Comman- 
dant and Mrs. James Mercer; (10) Commandant 
and Mrs. Edwin Brace; (11) Adjutant Black- 
burn, AX.S.O., and (12) Commandant and Mrs. 
Joseph Higdon. (See Paees 26 and 27.) 
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r MEN 
WOMEN and 

CHILDREN 



Soda] WnA ™-^S & ?""■ ™ d V* 1 *' P Mt y*" haa <*"> ° n<! »• Mtivll J' in Th= An < 
fcoriv n£rthi. . C ar '"" les " nnl "« need in some directions, but increased it in oilers. II 
riJ£8L V ul show on one paje a few typical pictures; they stand for a widespread Oiga- 

juration, with many Institutions, which touches and helps the poor and unfortunate classts 
Wnrin^^ftSV"'"^ We , have at ** t°P (» Portion of the Men's Soda! Headquarter! at 
rTfei 8 ^? Hospital The Arm/a finest Institution in Winnipeg; <3> The Men'. Sad- 
Camnl" O :-.- Th '.; m ' re ?° ut! £or ''^"-"Hurrah for the JacLm's Point Fresh-A* 
HoTiSb] At * r « ■" te - "£ el ' m J!"" "' *e nurseries and nurses' dinine-room at the &>« 
%S%2th£\& mv " *' "."*"«'■ "towing; of the London (OnL) Women's Home, « " 
WUI be when the additions now in hand are completed. 
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FORMERLY THUGS 
= AND DACOITS :: 



The Criminal Tribes of India arc the present-day representatives of the Thugs and 
Dacoits, whose depredations figure bo largely in the history of that country. What to do with 
them has been a great problem to the Government, but this, it is acknowledged, has been 
solved by the establishment of Salvation Army Settlements. Our pictures show (1) A Settle- 
ment Officer teaching his charges to plow; (2) Typical inhabitants of The Army's Settle- 
ment for Dome at Gorakpurv and (3) The Doms' lint Christmas Tree. (See Page 6.) 
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Salvation Campaigning Among tke Lumber Jacks 




Lunch Interval in a Western Forest— a Time when Army Officer* Hold Meetings with the Men. 

are familiar with the old song and 
sing most heartily, and even those 
of foreign birth, to whom the lan- 
guage is somewhat of a difficulty do 
their very best to join in. 
Memories of days gone hy are 
:newed and 



THERE is no class of men who 
appreciate the services of the 
Salvation Army Officer more 
than do those who are engag- 
ed in the Canadian lumbering indus- 
try. These "shanty men," as they 
are more frequently called, are 
shut away in the woods during the 
long Winter months, far from the 
centre of civilization. The life has 
a charm all its own, and has a fas- 
cination about it that takes posses- 
sion of one. The deep silence of the 
fgrcst, broken only by the sonnd of 
the axe, or the crash of the giant 
trees as they fall, has a subdning 
effect, ami the solitude of the sur- 
rounding a tendency to overawe. 
Occasionally the snatch of a "shanty 
song" is heard on the crisp air as 
the men wend their way to the 
scene uf the day's labours. At inter- 
vals, the merry tinkle, tinkle, of the 
bob-sleigh bells ring Out as the logs 
arc hauled Lhrough the forest on 
the temporary logging roads to the 
nearest "brow" on river or lake. 

A new face is seldom seen, and 
when visitors do arrive at the camp 
with news of the outside world, a 
warm welcome is extended to them. 
None are more welcome than Sal- 
vation Army Officers, particularly if 
they happen to be women. 

This, extra appreciation of the 
presence of women Officers in their 
midst is easily understood when the 
fact is token into consideration that 
often months go by without them 
seeing a woman, for all the domestic 
wurk around the camp, including 1 
the cooking, is done hy men, 

Long Journeys 

Army Officers who are appointed 
to carry on this work make several 
journeys during the Winter to a 
number of these camps. Quite fre- 
quently these trips take from two 
to lour weeks and hundreds of miles 
are travelled, principally by sleigh. 
The dillcreni lumber companies 
often have as many as twelve, or 
even more, operations in progress, 
with a boss in charge of each of the 
camps; these eampa arc situated a 
rorisiderablc distance apart, and the 
Utticers liave some interesting and 
o»*n thrilling experiences getting 
Horn one to the other. Without ex- 
ception they are well received. Sel- 
dom do any of the men fail to at- 
rad the meetings, which arc held 
in the largest bunkhouse, after the 
oays work is done and they have 

P S c , n ? £ ,he cvenin e ™«1- 

* ne hunkhouse is rough, but cosy. 



The great stoves glow with almost 
a white heat, for, maybe, a blizzard 
is raging outside, and the tempera- 
ture is in the vicinity of forty below 
zero. The met) have ceased to 
smoke, out of respect for "the lady 
Captains." Boxes 
serve as scats for 
some of the men, 
others are group- 
ed together on the 
floor, while 

hard day's toil, 
are stretched on 
their hunks, hut 
nevertheless fully 
alive to the im- 
portance of the 
occasion, and just 

as eager as the _ 

situated i 




down many a 
h roil zed cheek as 
the simple story 
of God's wonder- 
ful love for fallen 
mankind i s told. 
Requests for 
prayer. 1 * are made 
by quite a few of 
the men during 
the h rief prayer 
or .ympar camp,. meetinE w h j e h 

follows, and a 
deep hush prevails as the Captain 
hear* them up to the Throne. 
Best Accommodation 

The very best accommodation the 
camp has to offer is given to the 
visitors for sleeping quarters, and 
somewhat tired after their strenn- 
ous day, the Officers retire for the 
night. The weather on the morrow 
being still stormy, the men are un- 
able to work, thus the Officers arc 
able to have a personal word with 
many of them on the subject of 
' souls* Salvation, The 



others for the 
proceedings of the 

evening to commence without delay. 
The "Lumber Jack," as a rule, 
is a splendid type of manhood. Not 
only is he big of body, but he has 
a large heart. The crowd assembled 
is composed of men drawn from the 
four corners of the earth, by the 
"Call of the Wild." There is the 
brawny Scotchman, and the Hindoo, 
the Chinaman and his neighbor, the 
man of Japan. The Finlandcr, and 
the Dane, the Frenchman and, of 
Course, the native-born Canadian. 
Last, hut not least, is the Cockney, 

who can h« picked, out quite easily. ^_ u _ 

What song shall we open our a g Cd man f rom t £ e Motherland "who have 



with the man and there, amid the 
storm he cries to God, for mercy, 
and is gloriously converted. 

Since that time the wife and fam- 
ily of the man, whose captnre for 
God we have just described as. typi- 
cal of many others, joined him in 
Canada. He is now serving his King 
and Country "Somewhere in 
France." and is also striving to point 
his comrades in the Trenches to the 
Lamli of God, who laketh away the 
sins of the world. 



On another occasion the Officers 
were distributing the Xmas numher 
of "Tliu War Cry" among the men. 
Shortly afterwards one of them stat- 
ed that previous to receiving the 
copy of "The War Cry" he had for 
days hcen "wishing for a Bible or 
something to help him," for he had 
become greatly troubled about his 
soul. The contents of "The War 
Cry" had supplied the need and 
shown him the 'way of Salvation. 
When the camp broke up in the 
Spring the man came to town, 
sought out the Army Hall, and, 
kneeling at the Penitent Form, pub- 
licly gave himself to God. To-day 
he is a valiant Soldier of the Cross. 



meeting with, boys?" asks the Cap- 
tain, as she adjusts one of the valves 
or her cornet. There is a moment 
or two of siknee, then a middle- 
aged man from the Motherland rises 
and suggests, "What a Friend We 
Have in JesuS." "Its a favorite of 
my dear old mother," he informs the 
company in a husky voice. 

The Captain's assistant gives the 
number and lines out the verse. The 
singing is led by the strains of the 



proposed the opening song on the 
evening before, seeks them out and 
states he desires to make his peace 
with God, for he is in a terrible 
state of mind on account of his 
sins. Some years before he had emi- 
grated to Canada, his home having 
been broken up on account of his 
drunken habits, his wife having at 
last refused to live with him. Among 
the Lumber Jacks is a young Sal- 
vationist, who at the Captain's 



cornet. Fully half the men present gestion goes out into the woods 
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Off to a Lumber Camp 



Seen Better Days 

rig these men are many who 
!Ci) belter days and quite a 
lew who at one time moved and 
were well known in society, At one 
place the Officers came across a 
doctor who some years before had a 
flourishing practice in the Old Land, 
hut became addicted to the abnor- 
mal use of drugs and eventually be- 
came a "drug fiend!" His wife died 
early in life and his family became 
scattered. He drifted to Canada and 
the Backwoods. The man was a 
"Cookie," whose work is generally 
to assist the Cook, Many such in- 
stances could be given of these men 
with a "Past." It ts indeed such as 
these who need Christ, and the Army 
Officers who work among them are 
rewarded again and again for their 
labor by seeing a number accept 
Him as their personal Saviour. 
Their bright, manly testimonies are 
most inspiring and a means in God's 
hands of bringing many of their fel- 
low "shauty men" to the feet ai 
Jesus. No doubt this immbcr of 
"The War Cry" will come into tin? 
hands of some of our friends of the 
Lumber Camps, and if so we wirili 
each and every one of them a ha^py, 
hu!y and useful Christmas, eveji if 
it is spent Tar from ihi* nrdinary 
"haunts of men." 



— 
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THE CALL OF THE WEST 



IT was a piercingly cold January 
night— so cold, in fact, that the 
older inhabitants of Belmont 
could not resist the temptation of 
swapping yarns about former cold 
spells as tbey sat comfortably 
around a red-hot stove In the vil- 
lage store and post office. This was 
their usual rallying point after the 
evening's chores had all been done, 
and greatly they enjoyed, and look- 
ed forward to r this social hour when 
the day's happenings were discussed 
and opinions bandied to aud fro 
upon politics, tbe weather, the crops, 
their neighbour's doings, and most 
everything else °' current interest. 

On this occasion— it was in the 
year 1830 — the intense cold formed 
the subject of conversation. 

Down Below Zero 

"Wal, it's a purty cold night" re- 
marked one of the group, "Guess 
the glass is 'way down below 2ero. ' 

• ! 'Tis a bit nippy-like," replied old 
man Brown, "but 'tain't nothing to 
what we had it in the year '51. Why, 
I calls to mind one day when we 
dassent show onr noses outside the 
door for fear of getting 'cm nipped 
off. I lost two fine calves and 
three good milch cows that year — 
fonnd 'em froze stiff in the barn 
when I went to feed 'em in the 
morning." 

"I mind that time, too," chipped 
in Si Parker, a rugged-looking, 
middle-aged farmer, "I was just a 
boy then and my father had five 
me a couple of hens. I was setting 
great store on 'em laying eggs and 
hatching chicks id the soring; had it 
all calculated out on paper just . 
what money I was going to make 
through 'em. Then that there cold 
spell came and the poor critters 
froze on their perches. My, that 
was some cold night. All us folks 
in the house had to eamp around 
the stove with all the buffalo robes 
and blankets on us that we could 
muster up. There was so much 
weight on us that we felt tireder in 
the morning than we did at night." 

Quite Cold Enough 

"Must'a bin purty cold to freeze 
hen 5," remarked another farmer. 
"My hired man— him what's just 
come out from England— think' s to- 
day's quite cold enough for him. I 
told him to hrcatbe on the hits be- 
fore he put 'em in the bosses' 
mouths, but what must he go and 
do but touch 'em with his tongue. 
He's got a pretty sore mouth now, 
f reckon; don't care to eat very 
much." 

"That's a saving for you, Tom," 
said another of the group. "I got 
one of them green fellers, too. T 
other day I told him to feed the 
cows some eara of corn. He was a 



mighty Long time about it, so I went 
to see what was keeping him, and 
what d*yc think I found him doing? 
Why, trying to poke a cob of corn 
into an old cow's ear! 'They doan't 
seem to like it, maistcr!' he called 
out wheu he caught sight of me. 
He thought I'd told him to feed the 
cow's ears. Ha, ha ha! I've got my 
work cut out to make a farmer of 
that chap I" 

The laughter caused by the reeital 
of this little incident had hardly 
died away when the door opened 
and a young man entered the store. 
After a brief exchange of greetings 
with the men around the stove, the 
newcomer walked up to the post 
office wicket to enquire for mail. 
Interested m the West 

"Jest one letter for you to-night, 
Jim," said the postmaster, "Got the 
Winnipeg post-mark on it, I see. 
Guess it's from your brother Ted, 
eh? Let's know how he's making 
out when you've got it read. I'm 
kinder interested in that Western 
country." 

Jim Stewart— as the yonng fellow 
was named — opened the letter and 
read it as he stood by the wicket. 

"Ted says as how it's a great 
country/' he remarked, after he had 
digested the contents of the letter, 
"He's going 'about two hundred 
miles up country soon, an' wants 
me to go ont and join him. Free 
land for any one who Hikes to ask, he 
says, and fine prospects for making 
a good living and lading up a hit 
besides." 

"Guess a feller can get the land 
all right; there's plenty of it; but I 
aint so sure about Ihe living, let 
alone the hit beside," replied the old 
postmaster, who was of a very cau- 



and Other Stories. 

tious disposition. "Do Ted give any 
particulars as to crops, prices, and 
cost of living out there?" 

"No, he don't say much along that 
line," admitted Jim, "but I guesa 
he's satisfied that things are all 
right or he wouldn't write so cheer- 
ful. I've bin a thinking for some 
time past of hitting the trail for the , 
West myself, and every letter I get 
from Ted sorter moves me a little 
further along towards the pint of 
starting out." 

"Well, p'raps if 1 was a young fel- 
ler I'd do the same myself," said the 
postmaster. "The Government is 
boosting the West up like sixty 
these days, and they say as how a 
rare lot of folks is being attracted 
out there. Look how Winnipeg's 
grown, for instance. Why, ten 
years ago it was only a miserable 
little Indian village, with a popula- 
tion of less than three hundred— 
any one of whom would jump at the 
chance of selling land to you at a 
dollar an acre. Now I see by the 
papers that some twelve thousand 
folks have settled there, and real 
estate values are soaring every 
week. One advertisement I saw of- 
fered land two miles from the centre 
of the city at five hundred dollars 
an acre. They reckon it's a-going 
to keep on a-growing till it beats 
every city on this continent. Yep, 

if I was only a young feller " 

And the postmaster finished up with 
a sonnd that was suspicionsly like 
a sigh. 

To Talk It Over 

"Well, guess I'll go home and 
talk it over with the missus" said 
Jim. "Good night, Mr. Hardy." 

Passing down the store Jim stop- 
ped for a minute to glance at a large 
poster advertising free lands in the 
West. 

"There's yer chance, Jim," said a 
voice at his elbow, and turning, he 




Jim atopped for a minute to glance at a large poster" 



found himself face to face with t 
fanner named Bill Thorpe. 

"Hullo, BUM" he exclaimed, "so 
you think it's worth wblle & fclltr 
going West, eh?" 

"I sure do" was the nply. "I 
think so much of it. in fact, that L'm 
pulling out from here next month 
and going to Manitoba." 

"By gosh ! I was just IhinViag ol 
making the same move," said Jim; 
"what say we travel together, Billr 1 
"Glad to have you, Jim," said the 
other. "But, of course, yon uada- 
stand that we'll have to leave tie 
womenfolk and children behind fill 
we've made some sort of a home for 
'em to go to." 

Won't Be Struck 
"Guess Alice won't be struck o a 
that proposition much," said Jim; 
"but f'll put it up to her to-night, 
and see what she says. Came 
around to my place lo'inorrow 
night, Bill, and we'll talk it over 
further." 

Leaving the store, after bidding t 
cheery good night to the mm 
around the stove, who had now got 
to the stage of politics in their cau- 
versation, Jim unhitched his hoot, 
mounted on its hack, and was soon 
cantering along llic snowy, hard, 
frozen road towards home, 

Alice Stewart was sitting^ in the 
farmhonse kitchen engaged in darn- 
ing socks when her husband en- 
tered the room. 
"Any letters, Jim?" she asked. 
"Yep, one from Ted," and lit 
handed it to her to read. 

"He seems to think there's good 
chances out there," was the com' 
ment of the young wife as she con- 
eluded reading the letter. 
■ "What d'ye think about his uk- 
ing me to go?" said Jim. 

r 'It'ud he takiug a big nsk to go 
to that wild land I'm thinking," re- 
plied his wife. 

"Ain't much risk altached to pi- 
ting 160 acres of land for nothing 
said Jim. "We could at least m"* 
a decent living off that, which i a 
more than we're doing on our fill* 
rented acres here." 

"Ain't we doing so well as job 
expected, Jim?" asked his wife n- 
xiously. 

Pretty Tough Pull 
"Not by a long chalk, Alice," 1* 
said moodily, "tbe crops wwnj 
much good last year, you know, I* 
the bugs chewed up the 'laters; onr 
best boss died, and ouc of the og 
got into the orchard and ctoW 
herself to death trying lo i«*J 
an apple. What with one tbM " J 
another it's bin a j.rcity tough P»« 
this winter to make ends mttt ' 
gness things coiild.i't be miich*.f« 
out West, if it i» » w^.wjg; 
but there's every likd.hood of bag 
being much better, so I Ej«* "J 
better pull up stakes and p I * 
than What d'ye say ^ow, F" 

"It'ud be an awful \™S J?"™ 
for me and the ^'^J^ 
Stewart, "and then jert **J 
leaving ma and I* j^JV, 
friends, and going wheygj 
and everybody is new and mw 



Oh, Jim, 1 don't think I cud stand 

11 '"Guess I'd have to leave you'bc- 
hind gal," said Jim, somewhat ner- 
vously, arid then, noting the look of 
alarm in his wife's face, he added 
basiilv, "that is, for a whilel mean 
_say* six months or so. I wouldn't 
^i- ynii to go out and rough it like 
some hev to, Alice— especially with 
a year-old baby, I'll go first and 
cet things a bit decent for you to 
come to, and then perhaps you 
won't mind it so much." 

Had Heard the Call 
"I don't like the idea at all, Jim," 
said his wife. "P'raps we'll get on 
better here next year, if you don't 
get disheartened. Stay here for an- 
other year, anyhow, will you, Jim?" 
Hut Jim had heard the eall of the 
West, and in imagination he pic- 
tured himself as the owner of broad 
acres and waving crops of grain. 
Down in Ontario he knew he would 
never be anything but a small farmer 
-ouc West he might, in a very 
short time, become a landed pro- 
prietor, and make as much in one 
season as he could ever hope to in 
ten years in his present position. 

So lie miked with his wife till near 
the midnight hour, pointing out the 
advantages to be gained by going 
West. 

"Well, Jim," she said at last, "see- 
ing you're so set on it, I guess, you'd 
beitei go. Vou'll never do any good 
for yourself down in these parts if 
you're hankering for the West all 
the time. I'll go and stay with 
mother (ill von can send for me, but 
—but — 1 hate to leave here." And 
she relieved her pent-up feeling;, by 
bursting into tears* 

Next evening, according to his 
promise, Bill Thorpe called around 
to see how matters were going, 

"Well, Jim," he said, "hev you 
made up your mind to go West with 

"Yep, I'm going," was Jim's reply, 
"what day do we start?" 

'"Ob, 1 ain't exactly fixed the day 
yet," said Bill, "bnt it'll be some 
time along the end of February." 
Preparing for Departure 

The next few weeks were spent 
by ilic Stewarts in preparing for 
departure. Jim sold all his stock and 
his heavier furniture, thus raising 
sufficient money to outfit himielf for 
the West and pay his railway fare, 
leaving a little over to give him a 
start in the new country. 

At last the day of parting for bus- 
band and wife arrived. They tra- 
velled by stage coach together to 
tbe nearest town, and here Jim 
stepped aboard the train that was 
to bear bim West t bidding farewell 
to his wife and baby son. With 
tears iti her eyes and a lump in her 
throat Mrs, Stewart watched the 
train pull out. 

"God watch over and protect my 
lived one," she prayed silently, "and 
may we soon be rc-united." 

Though, as yet, unconverted, Mrs. 
Stewart bad vague longings after 



God and a childlike confidence in 
His love and care for all mankind. 
Often, therefore, she lifted her heart 
in sileut petitiou to the great Father 
above and felt strangely comforted 
thereby. 

So as she walked away from the 
station and sought the stage coach 
that was to convey her toiler par- 
ents' home, She somehow felt as- 
sured that the separation Would not 
be for Long. And this helped her 
to bear the lonesomeness that eame 
upon her in the ensuing days. 

As for Jim, he and his friend Bill 
Thorpe went West with glowing 
hearts and high hopes, They were 
going to a man's land, to wrest a 
living, yea, more than that, to wrest 
wealth from the wilderness, and win 
the way to hitherto undreamt op- 
portunities for their children. 

CHAPTER II. 



WINNIPEG IN THE EIGHTIES 



THE possibilities of the Canadian 
West were only beginning to be 
realized at the time of which we 
are writing. For the greater part of 
the nineteenth eentury people had 



however, and the slory of their suf- 
ferings, and the persecution they en- 
dured from the Bois Brules, as the 
French half-breed fur traders were 
called, deterred others from at- 
tempting colonization. The Red 
River Expedition of 1870, under the 
late Sir Garnet Wolselev, did much 
to bring the 'North-West vividly 
before the imagination of people in 
the two Canadas and in Great 
Britain. 

By 1880 the tide of immigration 
had set in strong. The rush to the 
West was like a swarming of men, 
similar to those migrations of na- 
tions whieh in former times deter- 
mined the history of the world. 

With prophetic vision a poet of 
those days wrote; — 

"Wa lnjaj tli« tread <j[ pfoneem of uaLloua 

yet to be, 
Tim flnt low wash of -waves where soon 

shall n>u a human aea," 

How* strikingly that prediction 
has been fulfilled is a matter of 
history. 

But in this chapter we are deal- 
ing with things a.? they were in 1880. 
In those days the railway only ex- 
tended as far as St Bonifaee, a 
quaint French suburb of Winnipeg, 




Winnipeg in the Eighties, seen from St Boniface, across the Red River 



imagined that alt the country west 
of the Great Lakes was a desolate 
region of eternal frost and snow, fit 
only for buffalo and beaver, mink 
and marten, wolf and bear, to dis- 
port themselves in. The great fnr 
companies who controlled these vast 
regions had an interest in keeping 
people in ignorance as to the bound- 
less prairies of cxhaustless fertility 
that really existed. There were 
some, however, who got to know the 
real facts, and, in spite of opposition 
and ridicule, attempted to colonize. 
As early as 1812 we find Lord Sel- 
kirk, a Scottish nobleman and 
patriot, sending out a party of High- 
landers to Manitoba by way of Hud- 
son's Bay. He declared at that time 
that the Red River Valley would 
yet maintain a population of thirty 
millions. 

His little colony did not prosper, 



WHAT WOULD YOU HAVE DONE 

Nineteen Hundred Years Ago? 

fl 

"JJCHV would I have treated 
* *■ Jesus if 1 had lived at the 
<£ic when He was upon earth?" 
I here are few of us who have not 
at some lime or otner put this queS- 
Hon to oursel^s, and few, especially 
I.huT™;" 1 * !t in the da ys when 
youth has been at full tide, who 
nave not pictured ourselves bold as 
Jwns in championing His cause. 
ferbaps, if we could have 



wish, and the march of time were 
put back 1,900 years or SO, and we 
found ourselves in the Garden of 
Gethsemane, or the High Priest's 
House, or Pilate's judgment Hall, 
or on Calvary, we should be by the 
Saviour's side, or perhaps we should 
have been fleeing panic-stricken to 
seek our own safety. 

In any case, we cannot submit our 
love for Christ to that test, hut there 



on the east side of the Red River. 
Travellers were conveyed across the 
river by means of a steam ferry. To 
give our readers some idea of what 
Winnipeg was like in those days we 
cannot do better than qnote from a 
writer of the period. He says: — 

"Even at the ferry landing, the 
first thing that strikes us is the in- 
congruous blending of the new and 
the old, of barbarism jostling 
against civilization, that distin- 
guishes every corner of Winnipeg 
and every phase of its life. Speci- 
mens of almost extinct savage and 
semi-savage nationalities gate at 
steamboats and steam mills and all 
the appliances of modern Life with 
eyes that dream of far different 
scenes that were yesterday, but have 
vanished forever. In this brand 
new city an historical society, a first- 
rate elub, colleges, and cathedrals 



are others by which we can try it. 
They are ready to hand and simple 
— reasons why, no doubt, they are 
so often overlooked. Here is one: 
"If a man lave Me he will keep My 
words." That is very plain and 
straightforward, isn't it? 

"But," says some one, "it would 
be so much easier to do this if we 
were with Him— if He were actually 
present with us." 

Is He not so present? Did He not 
say: "f am with you alway," and 
again: "If any man hear My voice, 
and open the door, I will come in to 
him"? What do these declarations 
mean if it is not that Jesus is as 
really and truly here, though we 



have sprung up, but you fiud at the 
landing that water is drawn from 
The river by the time-honoured 
'hauley system,' and sold by the 
gallon. 

"Winnipeg te London or New 
York on a small scale. You meet 
people from almost every part of 
the world. Ask a man on the street 
lor direction, and the ehanees are, 
ten to one, that he answers, 'I have 
just arrived, sir.' Friends meet who 
parted last on the Other side of the 
globe, and with a hasty, 'What! you 
here, too?' each passes on his way, 
probably to a real estate office or 

Presents Odd Contrasts 

"Winnipeg presents odd con- 
trasts in summer and winter. In 
no eity of its size are there so many 
university graduates. These rub 
shoulders, as if to the manner born, 
with Mennonites, Icelanders, half- 
breeds, and fndians. Teams of 
Splendid-looking horses and elegant 
equipages drive side by side with 
primitive carts drawn by oxen har- 
nessed with bucks in or shaganappi. 
No city is gayer on a fine winter's 
day. The bright sunshine and ex- 
hilarating air make one utterly re- 
gardless of thermometer regzster- 
ings. 

"To see the surroundings of Win- 
nipeg, and at the same time the part 
of the country that has been long- 
est under Cultivation, we should 
drivt- down the river to Kildonan 
Church. The land between Winni- 
peg and Kildonan was divided into 
riband-shaped farms, aeeording to 
the plan adopted by the French two 
centuries previously on the St. Law- 
rence; the object in both eases be- 
ing to give each householder a 
frontage on the river. These rib- 
ands are now being bought up by 
speculators at what would have 
been considered fabulons prices 
three or four years ago. 

"On each side of the road to Kil- 
donan are fields that have borne 
wheat for sixty years without rota- 
tion of crops or manure — as con- 
vincing a proof of the exhaust less 
fertility of the soil as could be de- 
sired. In the wheat fields, the wo- 
men work at harvesting as heartily 
as the men. Where the prairie is 
not cnltivated, the rude bark or skin 
tent of some wretched- looking In- 
dians, or a suck of hay, is the only 
object between the road and the 
western sky line." 

Pitched Their Tent 

Such then, was the city that Jim 
Stewart and Bill Thorpe arrived at 
early in March of the year 1880. 
Having brought a small tent with 
them, they pitched it at the end of 
Main Street, which was then only a 
half-mile or so in length, and poorly 
lighted with petroleum lamps. Here 
we will leave them asleep on the 
first night of their arrival and re- 
serve for our next chapter the story 
of their earliest wrestle with the 
prairie. (To he continued) 



eaunot see Him, as when He was 
upon earth in the form of man? 
The message of Christmas is nut 
that the Son of God once condes- 
cended for the sake of men to dwell 
with them hut that He has chosen 
to dwell in them for all time: "Know 
ye not." wrote Paul to the Corin- 
thians, "that ye are the temple of 
God/' 

He is present everywhere and al- 
ways: what we do, we do with His 
knowledge, and before His eye?, as 
truly as if we saw His face and 
heard Hts voice. Realize this and 
you will sec that It is not necessary 
to go back nineteen centuries to find 
how you would bave treated Him. 
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"We've Enlisted for Life!" Leaders 1 f a Thousand Salvation Battles 



To serve our God and seek the 
To do His will, what'er the cost. 



lost has been our constant aim; 
and spread the Saviour's fame; 



Commandant Cabrit — Met with 
The Salvation Army in Central 
France, when quite a-yuuug girl. 
Belonging to a Huguenot family. 
she had been brought up religious- 
ly, hut. in the fust Army meeting she 
attended, fell that she should pub- 
licly confess Chrisi. She became 
a Salvationist and served as a Sol- 
dier for five years. Then she en- 
tered the Training Garrison in 
Paris. Her first appointment was to 
Nimes. as Lieutenant. Marching 
orders were very frequent during 
the nest ten years, and at seventeen 
different Corps she laboured faith- 
fullv to win souls. 

One dav a telegram came to her 
from Headquarters, asking if she 
would go on foreign service. Af- 
ter much pravcr and consideration 
she answered." "Yes," and was then 
informed ihat she was to proceed to 
Canada. She arrived at Montreal 
in 1500. For a time the work 
amongst the French- speaking popu- 
lation was very discouraging and 
many timet her heart tnmed with 
longing lo her native land. 

Sincere and devoted friends stood 
by her. and encouraged her, how- 
ever. Among them we must men- 
tion Dr. and -Mrs. Villard. of the 
French College, whose kindness and 
practical sympathy have been of in- 
estimable value to our work in 
Montreal. 

"After seventeen years of experi- 
ence amongst the French-Cana- 
dians, to whom I have delivered the 
message of the Cross in simplicity 
and faith," write* the Commandant, 
"1 can thank God for some tangible 

"The sympathy of the people is 
with us now. and the police are al- 
ways ready to protect and assist us 
in our open-air work. This was not 
always so, and in the early days we 
had "to appear at court several 
times, arrested for holding street 
meetings. We took these oppor- 
tunities of explaining the object of 
our work, and intelligent and pro- 
minent men aided us in getting full 
liberty." 

Commandant and Mrs. Hoddinott 
— At the age of nineteen Comman- 
dant Hoddinott Look his Stand as a 
Salvationist in his native town of 
Grccnspond, Newfoundland, having 
heen one of the first Converts when 
The Army "opened fire" there. In 



the vear 1889 he became a Cadet 
and entered Training at Si- Johns. 
The town where he was appointed 
first as Captain in charge has rather 
a romantic name, Bird's Island 
Cove. Manv and blessed are the 
recollections' of the happy months 
spent among the warm-hearted resi- 
dents. During his five years' ser- 
vice in Newfoundland the Com- 
mandant, in addition lo his other 
duties as an Officer, helped to erect 
several Halls and Quarters, with 
the assistance of the local comrades 
at various Corps where he was sta- 
tioned. 

His first appointment in Canada 
was Carlcton. N.B., and after a 
number of others in the Maritime 
Provinces, he was transferred to 
Ontario, and had charge of some 
of the smallest and also some of 
the largest Corps. In February, 
1910, the Commandant was appoint- 
ed Grace Before Meat Agent for 
the Western Ontario Province. 

His marriage to Ensign Holktt 
took place on June 20th, 1902, at 
Gait, Ontario, tvhere, previous to 
her marriage, Mrs. Hoddinott had 
spent eighteen months as a Corps 1 
Officer. She also was horn in New- 
foundland, having entered the work 
from Burin. 

Our comrades were transferred to 
Canada West in 1914, and appointed 
to Regina Corps. 

Commandant and Mrs* Hoddinott 
have a family of eight, the eldest of 
whom take an active part in the 
Young People's Work, 

o- o ■» 

Commandant and Mrs, Jaynes— 
Were the first Officers in Canada 
West to have the rank of Comman- 
dant conferred upon them. They 
both hail from Newfoundland. The 
Commandant was converted in 1893 
at St, John's II, For three years 
he was an active Soldier- In order 
to attend open-air meetings he had 
to walk three miles and quite fre^ 
qucnlly went without his- dinner so 
as to he on time. 

Accepted for the Worn in Octo- 
ber, 1895, he was sent the following 
year to Burin, with the rank of 
Cadet For five years lie laboured 
successfully as a single Officer, and 
in 1901 he married Captain Sarah 
Cummin*. After several appoint- 
ment* in Newfoundland they were 
transferred to Canada, their first 
Cor i»5 bci ng Hal ifax 11. Fo r a 



ubcr of vcars they laboured 

faithfully in tlie Maritime Provinces 
and had the joy of seeing numhers 
of souls converted. Al Glace Bay, 
C.B., they did a splendid work, and 
il was during their stay that the 
Memorial Hall to the late General 
Booth was erected. 

Their first appointment in Canada 
West was Brandon. Manitoba. 

Mrs. Commandant Jaynes was 
also converted at St, John's II. She 
served a few months as Cadet at 
Grand Bank, and then had charge 
of several Corps. She has always 
heen a tower of strength to her hus- 
band, and has heen largely respon- 
sible for his success. They have a 
happy little family of six, who arc 
following the worthy example set 
them by their parents. 

Commandant and Mrs. Gosling— 
Born in Burin f Newfoundland, 
Commandant Gosling followed the 
sea from his boyhood. When but 
nineteen years of age he secured the 
necessary certificates and was given 
command of a vessel. Converted 



young 



due tin 



he 



heard the call of Christ to forsake 
all and follow Him, and he oheyed. 
What could be said to be a seal to 
his Call was his father's decision to 
take his sou's place in the Corps* 
His father remained a true Soldier 
of The Salvation Army till death. 

The Commandant entered the 
St. John's Training Garrison in 
1892, was a successful Field Officer, 
and during his service on the Is- 
land had charge of each of the Dis- 
tricts, with the exception of one. He 
also had command of the "Salva- 
tionist," a hoat which was the pro- 
perty of The Army, and used to 
visit the outlying villages and settle- 
ments along the coast. 

In 1889 he married Captain Nancy 
Snook, and for a period he and his 
wife had charge of the Men's Social 
al St, John, also the Women's 
Training Home (pro tern). Three 
year's faithful service among our 
Indian comrades of British Colum- 
bia followed. The Commandant 
(then Adjutant) was the District 
Officer at Port Simpson. 

Corps in the British Columbia 
and Toronto Divisions followed, 
and then the Commandant was at- 
tached to the Staff of the Subscrib- 
ers' Department at Toronto. He 
later became Financial Representa- 



tive at Montreal, and then at V*,, 
couvcr. After a short tenn » 
Chaplain at the Sarcce Militajr 

Trade Headquarters, he mi S 
pointed ns Assistant to ih* H«', 
Social Secretary aL Winnipeg. 

Mrs. Commandant Gosling had imi 
completed her studios for i sth M | 
teacher at her home village of For- 
time, Newfoundland, when slit re- 
ccived the Call for Officcrship, u,i 
entered The Army Training &*> 

^ dlT S Ctf - romHC,10 ° l This »»in 
18HZ. Previous to her marriage ft 
served seven years on the Kcwfond. 
land Field. To Mrs. Coramatukm 
Gosling, then Captain Snook, fafa 
the honour of establishing the first 
Army Slum Post ii t the City of St 
John's. 

■0- O o 

Commandant and Mm. Mercer- 
Have Spent between them fifty- 
three years as Officers in The Sol- 
vation Army. The Commandant 
comes from Bay Roberts, New- 
foundland, and entered the Field 
from Selkirk, Man,, in 1894. 

Mrs. Mercer comes from Chelten- 
ham, England, and entered the 
Work in 1887, Since their marriage 
they have commanded the Corps 
nf North Ray, Ssiult Ste. Marit 
( Mich.), Dovcrcourt (Toronto), 
St. John I. (N.B.), Montreal IL, 
St. Thomas, and Chatham (Out,), 
At present they arc stationed at 
Stratford, Cyril, their only child, ii 
the youngest Life-Saving Scout in 
the London Division. 

Commandant and Mrs. William 

SquarebriggB — Have given forty- 
four years" joint service. The Com- 
mandant was born in Prince 
Edward Island, was converted in 
August, 1895, and entered Tbt 
Army Work in 1897. He came out 
of Chelsea, Mass., and had hia 
Training in the Field. Mrs. Square- 
briggs (nee Captain Martha H. 
Booth) comes out of Shipley, York) 
(England), and entered the Tram* 
ing Garrison at Cambcrwcll, Lon- 
don (England) on August 2nd, 1892 
She was in the British Field for 
three years, and was selected, with 
other Officers, for (he UnUedStalM 
Field in June. 1896. 

In August, 1899, she *as mimed 
to Captain William GquarehriggS at 
Old Orchard, Maine, U.S.A., ami 
for fourLeen years they gave Itisir 



SERGEANT PETER HOUGHTON, D.C.M. 



A FURTHER TRIBUTE TO A BRAVE AND 



MAXY limes it has been our 
proud dutv to record heroism 
and self-sacrifice on the part 
of comrade? who arc serving with 
the troops. Foremost among those 
who have gained the respect and 
admiration oi their comrades hy 
reason of their consistent and out- 
and-out Salvation ism, as well as 
acts of conspicuous bravery, is 
Comrade Peter Houghion, of Gait. 
Some little time apn we published 
a stirring narrative, gathered from 
the statements of a man in hospital, 
of his doings. Recently further tcs- 
.timony to the esteem in which he ii 
held was given to an Officer of 
Headquarters by a returned soldier 
whom he met in a Toronto street. 



A sergcantj who had been badly 
wounded and was still using a good 
stout stick (writes our informant, 
Captain Wilson), seeing my uni- 
form, stopped and said to me, "Say, 
I sec you belong to The Salvation 
Army,' 1 
"Yes," I replied, "1 do." 
"Well," said he, "I want to tell 
you about one of your fellows, I 
was a member of the original Prin- 
cess Pats, having seen service in 
South Africa, but when I got to the 
front I was transferred to the first 
Division, and the man f speak of 
was a member of my own company 
— Peter Honghton was his name. 
No iv, I want to say right away that 
Peter was a real Salvationist, and 



from the ve/y start he kept his col- 
ours flying. Of course, we made fun 
of him at first, hut that didn't stop 
'Peter.' Every night — wet or fine — 
in the trenches, Peter got on his 
to pray. He first asked God 



GOOD MAN FROM ONE OF HIS COMRADES 

cave me some medicine and vent 
out and from somewhere procured 
a tattered old 'War Cry.' I hidjurt 
expressed my disbelief in God, but 
he gave me The War Cry* to iOj 

*„«„ LV H .«-. »* «*« — "d naiv <^ to,d ,11C tha »! " ?2 

to bless our captain, then the lieu- certainly looked black, this was F» 

tenant, then the N.C.O.'s, and he ciscly the moment I shouM my 

always mentioned the sergeant— having false notions and cwra 

that's me! Lastly he always used 

to say, 'And now, Lord, last, but 

not least, remember Private Peter 

Houghton.' 

Soon after this J was sick and 

in my dugout during a ter- eome along aria oner «"»**■ 
bombardment. Then Peter, fort and cheer but Peter [ 



real belief in God. . 

"Soon after my recovery Irwga 
which was only d*fi 
du ratio 
was lying c 



n J was wounded. \VJ*j 
stretcher, wliPsbonK 



To point the sinner to the Cross, the Soldier to the Crown; 
To free the world from Satan's rule, and pull his kingdom down. 



united effdit in some of the leading 
Corps and cities in the New Eng- 
land Slates. About four years ago 
ihey H -crc transferred to Cauada, 
and have bad the following appoint- 
ments: Lippincott Street (Toron- 
to), St. Thomas, London I., and 
Windsor (Ontario). 

Commandant and Mrs. William 
Cummins— The Commandant was 
converted at Halifax on March 4th, 
1889. The times were stirring ones 
a5 far as Salvation Army warfare is 
concerned, and free fights in the 
Hall Utwceu drunken men were of 
common occurrence. Rotten eggs. 
fish, anil vegetables were frequently 
thrown at Salvationists on the 
march. 

The Commandant served his Ca- 
det days in Canning and Kcntvillc, 
tf.S. After six appointments as 
Lieutenant, he was promoted Cap- 
lain and sent in charge of George- 
town, P.E.I. 

Liter he was transferred to the 
Central Ontario Province, where, 
for a number of years, he was en- 
gaged in Field, Advance Agent, So- 
cial, and Grace Before Meat Work. 
In 1893 he was appointed Grace Be- 
fore Meat Agent for the North- 
West Province, 

A year later he married Captain 
Clara Mainprizc. Their first ap- 
pointment was Nccpawi, Man. 
Then followed a season of special 
Financial Work in the Pacific Pro- 
vince. They were also stationed iu 
Montana. Washington, and the 
Yukon, and after several appoint- 
ments in Saskatchewan and Mani- 
toba, iverc transferred to the Men's 
Social Department. 

Converted in a revival meeting at 
her home town, Mrs. Commandant 
Cummins became a memher of one 
of Llie local churches, and for six 
years or more worked as a Primary 
Class Teacher. It so happened that 
a copy of "The War Cry" came in- 
to her possession, and in it she read 
of a young woman, who, despite 
great opposition from her relatives 
and friends, and considerable perse- 
cution, look bcr stand as a Salva- 
tion Soldier, and eventually hecamc 
nn Officer. Relating the circum- 
stances nf licr Call lo Officcrship, 
she writes as follows: — 

"Some two or three y 
reading The War Cry* 1 ' 
ing up a street of the town whci 
1 lived when I heard a 



after 
ralk- 



Iving in my dugout during a ter- come'along arid offer word" or com- 
"■ - - - - - - ' t and cheer but Pct«rt 

who is attached to the medical staff", "Do you know, Captain, «*„_ 



riblc 



' H life H* 

came along, and, seeing me looking believe Peter has a charm ed L tf 
"■' ' unsellcd me to 'cheer up,' went about his work, no man" 



thickly ilit bullets were flying, and 
many a lime 1 have myself seen 
him kneel beside a wounded com- 
rade. Ofttn there has been express- 
ed a wish for Peter to "read me 
something'; then out has com? his 
Testament, which was a well-worn 
one. I assure you, hy reason of 
much use, and Peter has not only 
trail but prayed with the boys, tak- 
ing absolutely no heed to danger. 

"Yes, Captain, Peter ifi a Salva- 
tionist and a Christian. I know what 
this means, for in my early days I, 
too, was an Army Junior, and I 
want tn any that I have never seen, 
m llie South African War, or this 
one. or niir where else, a man who 
has made such a mark on his fel- 
lows as Pclcr has. and the reason of 
it all Li his absolute unfailing trust 
m his Saviour. Yes, Peter is a 
Christian. I am proud to have had 
such a man in, my company." 

Just then one of the three vcter- 



tinctly tell me I was wanted in The 
Army, I quickly looked round to 
sec who was near, lint found T was 
alone. Feeling sure it was God 
who was directing mc, I sought Out 
the Officers and told them my ex- 
perience. To make a long story 
short, 1 became a Recruit, served 
my time as a Soldier, and entered 
the Training Home in 1897." 

Previous to her marriage, Mrs. 
Cummins served a number of years 
as a Field Officer. Commandant and 
Mrs. Cummins have three bright 
children— Laura, the eldest, is Pri- 
mary Class Leader, a Songster, and 
Corps Cadet Guardian. 

■o> -o> o 

Commandant and Mrs. Cameron 
— Have given fifty years of service 
between them. The Commandant 
was converted at Omemcc, Ont., 
but was a Soldier at the Kiumouni 
Corps when accepted for Officer- 
ship. He became a Cadet in 1837, 
going direct to the Field and assist- 
ing at Port Perry and Fcnelon 
Falls. On promotion to Lieutenant 
he was scut to Cnmpbellford. His 
first command as a Captain was 
Brighton. Oni. Later he brcamc a 
District Officer. 

In all, he has been stationed at 
thirty-eight Corps during his thirty 
years of service, some of the larger 
ones being as follows: Toronto 
Temple, Brentford, Guelph, Chat- 
ham, Pctrolea, Kingston, St, John's 
(Nfld.), Hamilton (Bermuda), New 
Glasgow. Halifax i.. Dovcrcourt, 
Kiverdalc. West Toronto, and Lis- 
gar Street (Toronto). 

Mrs. Commandant Cameron (nee 
Captain Ada Liddard) came out of 
Bracebridge in 1897, She was train- 
ed at the Lippincott Garrison, and 
went as a Lieutenant to GravCn- 
hurst, Collingwood, and Aurora. As 
a Captain she was stationed at 
Fcnelon Falls and North Bay. She 
was married 10 the Commandant in 
the vear 1902. 

Commandant and Mrs. Cameron 
have six children, three boys and 
three girls. 

Commandant Brown — Was work- 
ing as a miner at PiUcy's Island 
when he was converted iu 1890, in a 
meeting led hy the lntc Brother Geo. 
Taylor, who went to Heaven many 
vcars ago- A great change took 
place al once, in the purpose of his 
life as well as in his soul, so that 
nine months after his conversion he 



ans with whom 1 had heen talking 
when the sergeant came up, and I 
might add that the Empire was well 
represented among the four, two. 
including our friend the sergeant. 
being from Canada, another had 
heen an original member of the 
First New Zealand Contingent, and 
another a member of a famous Bri- 
tish battalion, broke in Lo say; "One 
thing I have always noticed about 
your hoys is that ■when they are on 
hoard ship they uphold their stan- 
ciate them, for they made us feel 
there is something in Christianity, 
after all. Frequently they hold im- 
promptu meetings, and while some- 
times we tease them, yet wc appre- 
ciate theh, for they made us feel 
they have the right thing." 

The latest news about Peter, at 
the time of our going to press, is 
that he is still keeping up the old 
Flag. 



joined up as a Salvation Soldier. 
Love for God in return for what 
had been done fur him prompted 
our comrade to volunteer for Of- 
ficcrship, and although the devil did 
his best to make the sturdy yonng 
miner feel that whatever else he 
could do, he certainly would be a 
failure as a Salvation Army Officer, 
he made application. He was at nncc 
accepted, and on Christmas Day, 
1893, reached his first appointment, 
which was as second in command 
at Jackson's Cove. 

While stationed at Bay Roberts, 
seven years later, he met Mrs. 
Brown, They have had charge of 
twenty Corps and eight Districts, 
making about forty-five Corps alto- 
gether. The Commandant has now 
finished the twentieth Corps' build- 
ing he has erected and mostly fin- 
Mrs. Brown was converted at Bay 
Roberts in 1894, entered the Field iu 
1898, was one of the first to lake up 
work as a Day School Teacher. Sev- 
eral of her pupils are now Officers. 

Commandant Higdon came out of 
Uildo, Nlld., in 1896. He was sta- 
tioned at four Corps as a Lieutenant 
and On promotion to the rank of 
Captain took charge of Ward's Har- 
bour Corps. In 1906 he was pro- 
moted Ensign and given charge of 
the Uoimc Bay Corps and District, 
His other appointments include 
Harbour Grace, Bell Island, Bay 
Roberts, and Channel. He was pro- 
moted Adjutant in 1909. 

Mrs. Higdon (nee Lieutenant 
Bessie Spencer) Came out of For- 
tune, Nf|d„ in IWtf. She was sta- 
tioned at St. John's III. and Burin, 
and married the Commandant iu 
August, 1906. 

Commandant and Mrs. Higdon 
have three children. 

Commandant Brace first met The 
Salvation Army ut Carboncar, NfUL, 
l>ui was converted at Brigus. He 
was accepted for Officcrship iu 1892. ' 
and after assisting as a Lieutenant 
at various Corps for some months, 
w;is promoted Captain and sent in 
charge of Gooseberry Island. Years 
of faithful service at a number of 
Corps followed. 

Whilst in charge of Pilley's Island 
lie was married to Captain Sprack- 
ji.il. Whilst he attended the Inter- 
national Congress in 1904, Mrs. 
Brace Look charge of Tilt Cove 



Corps. On his return they were ap- 
pointed to the Rxploits Corps and 
District, of which they had charge 
for three years. . Bay Roberts, St, 
John's J., Carboncar, and Uonavista 
were other Corps at which our corn- 
Mrs. Commandant Brace came 
out of Charlotteiown, Nfld. She was 
converted when a child. After be- 
coming an Officer she assisted at 
the Training Garrison in St. John's 
for some time, and then took charge 
of Heart's Content Corps. Her 
other Corps included Old PcrHcan, 
Dildo. Paradise Sound, Harbour 
Grace, and Clark's Beach. 

The united labours of our com- 
rades in the Salvation War have 
resulted iu hundreds of persons get- 
ting converted, numbers of whom 
have been enrolled as Soldiers, and 
some of whom arc Officers to-day. 
Commandant and Mrs. Brace 
have three children. 

Adjutant Samuel Blackburn has 
the honour of being the first Officer 
iu Canada to affix the letters 
A.L.S.O. after his name. They sig- 
nify that he is an Associate of the 
Long Service Order. 

Fnr thirty-six years the Adjutant 
has fought beneath the Blood-and- 
Fire Flag. He is a Yorkshireman 
by birth, coming out of the Guis- 
borough Corps. After Several years 
of Field service in England he was 
transferred to Canada in 18S6 and 
commanded various Corps in On- 
tario and the Maritime Provinces. 
He then went to Newfoundland and 
was stationed at Bay Roberts and 
Twtllingate. 

On promotion tn Fnsign he was 
appointed a District Officer, in 
which capacity he saw service from 
Quebec to British Columbia. For 
six years he nnd his wife laboured 
among the Indians of the coast. He 
was then appointed to the Men's 
Social Work, and for a time had 
charge of the Toronto Metro pole. 
At present he is engaged on war 
service at the Davisvillc Military 
Hospital. 
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The Story of the Nativity 



JUST at that time an edict was 
issued hy Caesar Augustus for the 
registration of the whole Empire. It 
was tlie first registration, made dur- 
ing the governorship of Quirinius 
iu Syria; and all went to he regis- 
tered — every one to the town to 
which he belonged. 

So Joseph went up from GalUcc. 
from the town of Nazareth, to 
jtldea, to David's town of Bethle- 
hem, because he was of the house 
and lineage of David, to have him- 
self registered together with Mary, 
who was betrothed to him and was 
with child. But while they were 
there, her full time came, and she 
gave birth to her first-born son, and 
wrapped Him round, and laid Him 
in a manger, because there was no 
room for them in the inn. 

Now there were shepherds iu the 



same part of the country, keeping 
watch over their sheep by night in 
the open fields, when suddenly an 
angel of the Lord stood by them, 
atid the glory of the Lord shone 
round them; and they were filled 
with terror. But (he angel said to 
them, "Put away all fear: for I am 
bringing you good news of great joy 
— joy for all the People. For a 
Saviour who is the Anointed Lord 
is born to you to-day — in the town 
of David. And this is the token for 
you; you will find a little Child 
wrapped in swaddling clothes and 
lying iu a manger." Arid immediate- 
ly there was with the angel a multi- 
tude of the army of Heaven, prais- 
ing God and saying. 

Glory ta tq God in the hlnhesl Hrnvons. 
And on ftorih penco nmonp men who 

rreiiso Hlm! 
—The New Testament In Modern Sp««ch. 
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PUG MURPHY 



fContinucd from Page 29) 
Something impelled him 10 slop and 
listen further. "I'm only a sinner 
saved by grace," sang* the Salva- 
tionists. 

Man? thoughts chased each other 
through Pug's mind, but the domin- 
ating one was "I'm a poor sinner; 
I've often tried tt> escape from the 
bondage uf the devil by making good 
resolutions, but I've always got 
deeper into the mire. The only hope 
for mc is to seek the grace of God. 
I'll lr> it." 

Knelt in the Snow 

Then he suddenly took the very 
hest step he had ever taken in his 
lift; — he stepped into the ring and 
knelt down on the snow, with arms 
upraised lo Heaven. Quick to real- 
ize the situation, the Officer in 
charge of the meeting soon had the 
drum in use as an improvised Peni- 
tent Form, and was dealing with 
Pug about his soul. 

There, on the street corner, with 
the frozen snow as a cartel, with 
the icy winter blast whistling around 
- him. and in full sight of a curious 
crowd of onlookers. Pug called on 
God 10 save his soul, and rose to his 
feet with the assurance that his 
ptajer was answered. 

On reaching home he immediately 
told his wife what he had done and 
wound up with the declaration thai 
he was never going to take another 
drink. He had so often made this 
promise and broken it, that his wife 
may be pardoned for having enter- 
tained a doubt on this oeeasion also. 
"Till he gets another chance he 
means." she said to herself. 

But time proved the reality of his 
conversion, and when she saw that 
he meant it, she rejoiced greatly. "It 
was the proudest moment of my life 
when we marched down the street 
together in The .Army procession," 

Hard-working Soldiers 

Shortly afterwards Pug and his 
wife moved to Toronto, where they 
are now Soldiers of the Ko. I. Corps, 
known to the comrades as Brother 
and Sister Mills. Our brother and 
his wife are earnest and hard-work- 
ing Soldiers, anxious to do all they 
can lo extend God's Kingdom, and 
the children are happy and enthusi- 
astic Juniors, with bright futures of 
usefulness before them. 

Those who do not believe tn sud- 
den conversions should hear Pug's 
lestimony in an Army meeting. He 
does not forget the pit from which 
he has been brought, nor the bridge 
which earried him over, but gives 
glory to God for deliverance from 
the first and the raising np of the 
second, and is apt to conclude with 
the phrase that sudden death would 
now mean sudden glory for him. 
<>c j -eH»^ , o<'-Q<»o*s»O">o<'-o< , -c , <-c*<K>-0*'^*^c^ 

THEKE arc some words that 
eeho belter than others — if 
you want to try an experi- 
ment in this way do so with 
the very simple phrase; "Thank 
you!" Have you ever noticed how 
freely, how unfailingly almost, it 
comes back to you from quarters 
that you would have thought the 
most unlikely? 

Then I don't knoiv of any belter 
way of beautifying (lie face llian by 
exercising the lips in framing these 
magical words — "Thank you!" 
That's why I'm so good and happy 
looking, and wear a smile the artist 
can't roh mc of even in his worst 
attempts at putting me on paper. 

Tin always saying, "Thank you!" 
— haven't you noticed I never say 
anything else — in everything" I say 
there is an expression of gratitude, 



RING OUT toe JOT BELLS 



Composed Specially for the Canadian CbristroM "War Cry" 
by Captain Cox of Winnipeg Headquarters 
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BATTUirerpR SO'JU 

(f oiiliimcl l K .m pj,, 3 . 

it, that it is no wonder if k^£?* ■ 
h"d to Shut o^f^ 
eye the s i E ht of etlitr mcSS" 
Hit I, . 3 eri„„ s bJsSSiS 
to The Genera , ns. fedtajrSB? 
and more, he address '&t* 
from the sia ee; jf ,hTtrSffi* 
issues raised lly hlshSlf" 
every soul IO surrender thS 
there to God seem atao,™^ 
wheta one, it i„ „„ , KS „4™»- 

,go,n E from seat lo seat buntogZ 
*' , w °" n " 1 ? J - Jaime a se,t% 
™ere S i,eM' , ! „t ,,en,1 r" S » ll '»' 
,vi«h patienee .U co °i^ 

"No." said a man who got rid,i 

XorrX'-nf °r C ° f ™ l»™S 
efforts ny The General; "no, ht did 
not blame m e a bit. but his my f 
showing me how I had grieved God 
bv sinning aEm „ sf Him after ill 
liis love to me, made me fed j, j n . 
expressibly mean thai ] resolved K 
get saved and be a man again in the 
strength of God." 

There is, of course, no thought of 
suggesting lhal The General iimorc 
desirous of seeking ihc SalvalioaoE 
one class than of another To him 
a man who is wrong with God u a 
man who must, if at all possible, he 
induced to yield lo Htm forthwith. 

But we think wc arc right in ay- 
ing that The General long ago 
learned to love and pity the bacfc 
slider in an excupiionni way. 

This is God-given love, and the 
Spirit of God so often bteise! Its 
expressions that backsliders are 
moved to exclaim, as ded one in i 
crowded hippodrome on a rectal 
Sunday night, "Oh, I feel Tht Gen- 
eral knows God's heart and mine, 
too! Kor years I have endured tor- 
ments believing my sins could never 
lie blotted out; but new hope hu 
come to mc lo-niglit. Here goes!" 



RING out the Joy Belld, 
Hail the glad Morn. 
Sweet is the message: 
A Saviour is born: 
Out of the depths of Nature "s dark 

night, 
Rises the Day Star with Heavenly 
light. 

Chorus 
Ring out the Joy Bells, 

Loud and clear; 
Ring out the Joy Bells, 

Far and near. 
Praise to the Saviour, 

Christ our Redeemer. 
Ring out the Joy Bells, 

Loud and clear. 



Ring out the Joy Bells, 

Lond and long; 
Hear the glad chorus, 
And join in the song; 
Hope is proclaimed, yc Children of 

Men! 
King out the Joy Belts, again and 



Ring out the Joy Bells, 

Sound them afar, 
Where'er the shadows 
Of sinfulness are. 
Life everlasting, Christ will restore, 
Wonderful Saviour, 'tis Thee we 



BOOKS BY ARMY LEADERS 



If 3 



to know mora atom Tht 
Salvation Arm)' Principles And UeUttrfi 
wrllo to tho Trad* Secretary at Tmmlo 
(Salvation Army Temple. Albert Stmi) 
Of Winnipeg «M Confedemtk* Ufa 
Bulla I tiff) ror a Hot or the dooIu wrftitn 
by The Army's Founder and ibe late tire 
Booth, The General aod live, Booth (hi 
Chief or tho SHUT, and others. 



SUBSCRIPTIONS TO "THE WAR CRY" 



ado 



In places whenj Tho Ann/ [a at work 
our paper may be obtained wecUr from 
tho Corps' CommandlciK Officer or Pub- 
lication Borffe#n1. An* any SftlvatlMlB 
for particulars. 

ir you cannot obiuhi li In ihlr w«y " 
will he slud to send 11 direct. ForFnb- 
scrlptlon ratea write la tho Publisher, 
Salvation Army Temple. Albert Btntt, 
Tatonto. 



"THANK YOU"— From Dr. Helpemup 



if you lvill look for It. I believe in 
it — the man who does well will do 
better, I say, if you thank him for 
it, while the man who does ill, if it's 
not his fault he's failed, deserves 
"Thank you!" as much as any other 
man who has done' his best. If it 
ts his fault and he could have' done 
hetter, I thank him for what he has 
done, and leave him to himself for 



the rest — and he usually has a pretty 
bad time, I warrant. 

If it meant as much hard work 
as the artist has made it appear, or 
if it meant hard labor for the rest 
of my "natural," I'd still go on 
thanking all good "Cry" Boomers 
for their work, for their per- 
sistence, for their courage, for their 
heartiness, for their 5miling-in>a1!< 




weathers, for their happy-in-HK-af* 
cumstances, year in and yew out 
pushing of the sales of "The War 
Cry/' 

I should have liked ic hm 
printed a list of all the BoomtTS 
who have sold "The War Cry" since 
the beginning of llic year so that I 
could thank you by name, bill 1M7 
are so many that il would be im- 
possible for mc to do it in thesja« 
[ can get. 

I can only, ihcroforc. givt J«J 
bumping, overwhelming, unstU"« 
"Thank you!" all together and ay. 
"Well done! Well done! 1 

Thanks to all who hi* "*"' 
thanks to all who haven t becMJ 
they hadn't fallen; and thanks, iw 
to those who have {alien been" 
they haven't fallen farther. 




LIFE-SAVING SCOUTS AMD GUARDS ON DUTY! 

(1) Slopping a city runaway ; (2) Gardening for soldier's wife and children ; (3) Xmas Cheer for aged dwellers in a Western "Shacktown" 
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(1) Commissioner Richards in a devastated street; (2) View of the city before the explosion, showing 

the No. LCitadel in the foreground. This and the building' across the street to the right are now in use, 

under the' direction of Adjutant Hargrove, for feeding and sheltering homeless people;'(3) Children 

obtaining family supplies from a Relief Station, • 







